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POEMS. 

BV WILUAM VINCENT MOORHOUSE. 



WELLINGTON, SALOP: 

PKIKTED AND SOLD BY HOULSTON AND SON. 

Aad t« b< liul M tbi!lr Wanhonic, «t, PalernnltT-Kov, 
LondoD. 

MDCCCXXVIII. 



ir 



TO 

HIS GRACE 

THE 

DUKE OF DEVONSHIRE, 

WHOSE 

BENEVOLENCE AND LIBERALITY 
HAVE BEEN SO UNIVERSALLY DIFFUSED, 

CHEERING AND GLADDENING 

THE HEARTS 

OP INCALCULABLE NUMBERS 

OF HAPPY RECIPIENTS, 

THE FOLLOWING PAGES ARE, 

BY PERMISSION, 

MOST RESPECTFULLY INSCRIBED BY 

HIS grace's 

MUCH OBLIGED, 

MOST DEVOTED, 

AND OBEDIENT SERVANT, 

W. V. MOORHOUSE. 



ADDRESS 

TO 

THE SUBSCRIBERS 

TO 

THE THRASHER, Sf OTHER POEMS. 



Some apology is necessary to my friends who 
have kindly favoured me with their names as 
suhscribers to my little work, for the delay of 
publication ; and yet, if I were to be minute in 
stating the reasons, I fear I should be tedious; 
it shall therefore suffice, on this occasion, to say, 
that circumstances of a very afflictive and painful 
nature, over which I could have no control, have 
prevented me from fulfilling my intentions. 

I hope, alsQ, I may claim the exercise of can- 
dour on the part of my friends, when the disad- 
a 3 



i 




6000053370 



I - 
• 




^^^^^^^^^^ 



XU LIST OF SUBSCRIBERS. 

Bates, Mrs. Buxton Hall 

Bather, Rev. Archdeacon, Salop 

Batty, Mr.'W. Stafford 

Baucatt, Mr. L. Stourport 

Bay ley, Mr. W. H. Salop 

Baylis, G. Esq. Shiffnal 

Beadsmore, Mr. J. Ashby-de-la-Zouch 

Bean, T. Esq. Nottingham 

Beaumont, J. Esq. Derby 

Beckett, R. Esq. Surgeon, Whitchurch 

Beckitt, Mr. J. Bilston 

Beddoe, Mr. J. Bewdley 

Beddoes, Mr. S. Kidderminster 

Beese, Mr. J. Worcester 

Bjeetenson, C. A. Esq. Surgeon, Wem 

Belcher, Rev. P. Ashborpe 

Bell Stamford, J. Esq. Uttoxeter 

Bell, Mr. E. Ashbome 

Bennett, L. Esq. Surgeon, Shiffnal 

Bennett, Mr. C. Shiffnal 

Bennett, Mr. J. W. B. Surveyor, Tutbury 

Bennett, Mr. W. Chapel-en-le-J'rith 

Bently, Mr. W. Stafford 

Berresford, J. Esq. Solicitor, Ashbome 

Berry, G. Esq. Nottingham 

Best, Rev. T. Sheffield 

Best, Mr. T. Wolverhampton 

Betton, Mr. N. Shrewsbury 

Bevington, Mr. J. Ashby-de-la-Z6uch 

Bickerton, Mr. S. Oswestry 

Bickley, Mr. W. Shugborough 

Biden, Rev. H. L. Risley 

Bilston, Miss, Seminary, Worcester 

Birch, Mr. J. Jun. Shrewsbury 

Bird, Mr. T. Stourport 

Bird, Mr. W. Church-Eaton 



LIST OF SUBSCRIBERS. xiii 

Birkett, Rev. B. Rotkerham 
Birkett, Mr. T. Rugeley 
Bishop, Mr. W. Ludlow 
Blackburn, H. Esq. Ellesmere 
Blackden, Rev. G. B. Thorpe, Derbyshire 
Blake, D. Esq. Wyaston 
Blakelock, J. Esq. Sheffield 
Blakeney, Mr. J. Stourport 
Blakemore, Mr. J. Newport 
Blakmore, Mr. T. ditto 
Blew, Mr. J. Bromsgrove 
Bligh, Rev. J. Derby 
Bloor, R. Esq. Derby 
Boden, Mr. E. Chester 
Booth, Mr. J. Sheffield 
Booth, Mr. G. Stone 
Boreham, Mr. C. Field-place, Stone 
Bosley, Mr. R. Worcester 
Bostock, Mr. J. Breedon 
Bott, Mr. J. Newport 
Botteley, Mr. J. West-Bromwich 
Boucher, Mr. B. Bridgnorth 
Boultbee, R. Esq. Osgathorpe, Derbyshire 
Boulton, T. Esq. Stafford 
Bourne, J. and J. G. Esqrs. Dudley 
Bourne, J. W. Esq. Church-Greasley 
Bowdler, T. Esq. Solicitor, Shrewsbury 
Bowdler, Mr. T. ditto 
Bower, Mr. J. Duffield 
Bradley, Mrs. Ibstock 
Bradley, Mr. W. Chesterfield 
Bradshaw, Mr. J. Wolverhampton 
Bramall, T. E. Esq. Tamworth Castle 
Bratt, Mr. J. Wellington 
Bratton, Mr. J. Shrewsbury 
Bright, Mr. S. Buxton 
-6 



XIV LIST OF SUBSCRIBERS. 

Briscoe, G. Esq. WoWerhampton. 

Brittain, Mr. V. Sheffield 

Brittlebank, W. Esq. Solicitor^ Ashborne 

Broadbeit, Mr. W. Sheffield 

Bromley, Miss, Chesterfield 

Bromley, H. Esq. Abberley Lodge 

Brooke, Rev. T. Shiffnal 

Brookfield, Mr. C. Sheffield 

Brookes, A. Esq. Solicitor, Newport 

Brookes, Mr. B. EUesmere 

Brookes, M. Esq. Solicitor, Whitchurch 

BrookholdiDg, Mr. T. Bewdley 

Brooks, J. Esq. Solicitor, Stafford 

Brooks, Rev. L. Lichfield 

Brooks, Mr. W. H. Walsall 

Broom, Ji Esq. Kidderminster 

Broomhead, Miss, Baslow 

Broomhed, Mr. H. Sheffield 

Broster, Mr. T. Wrexham 

Broughall, Mr. J. Sutton 

Broughton, Mr. R. Shrewsbury 

Brown, Rev. T. Bakewell— 2 Copies 

Brown, Mr. P. Derby 

Brown, Mr. R. ditto 

Brown, J. Esq. Solicitor, Chesterfield 

Brown, Miss, Stafford 

Brown, Mr. T. Bridgnorth 

Brown, Mr. W. ditto 

Brown, Mr. J. Sheffield 

Brown, G. C. Esq. M. D. ditto 

Brown, Mr. J. Swadlincote 

Brown, Mr. J. Kidderminster 

Brown, Mr. W. Stourport 

Brown, Cave, J. W. Esq. Aston Hall 

Brown, Mr. J. Uttoxeter 

Brown, Mr. E. Ingleby 



LIST OF SUBSCRIBERS. XV 



Brownell, Mr. R. Sheffield 
Brunton, Mr. J. West-Bromwich 
Brutton, Mr. T. Stafford 
BruttoD, Mrs. ditto 
Bryan, Mr. T. Shrewsbury 
Buckeridge, Rev. R. Stafford 
Buckland, Mrs. Hewell 
Bueknall, Mr. J. Shiffnal 
BuckstODy Rev. G. Blackburn 
Buckston, Mrs. Ashbome 
Bund, Mr. W. Worcester 
Burdett, Miss, Willington 
Bumaby, Rev. R. Leicester 
Burnside, J. Esq. Nottingham 
Burraston, Mr. J. W. Ombersley 
Burrow, Mr. S. H. ditto 
Bush, T. Esq. Beeston 
Buxton, Mrs. Ashbome 
Buxton, Mr. T. Stenson 



Chesterfield, the Right Honourable the E^rl of — 

4 Copies 
Constable, Sir Clifford, Bart. Tixall — 4 Copies 
Corbet, Sir Andrew, Bart. Shrewsbury— >4 Copies 
Curzon, the Honourable Nathaniel, Famah — 2 

Copies 
Chester, the Most Rev. the Archdeacon of— 2 

Copies 

Cade, J. Esq. Surgeon, Spondon 
Caldwell, Rev. W. E. Stafford 
Caldwell, Mr. J. Lichfield 
Cale, Mr. G. Wolverhampton 
Calvert, E. Esq. Derby 
Cambell, Mr. J. Hewell 



XVI LIST OF SUBSCRIBERS. 

Came, J. Esq. Sheffield 

Candlin, Mr. J. Haughton 

Cantrell, M. Esq. Surgeoo, Ashby-de-la-Zonch 

Cape, Mr. T. ditto 

Carige, J. H. Esq. Derby 

Carless, Mr. J. Ombersley 

Carr, Miss, Alfreton 

Carter, Mr. T. Chesterfield 

Carter, Mr. J. Shrewsbury 

Cartledge, J. C. Esq. Chesterfield / 

Cartwright, P. Esq. Surgeon, Oswestry 

Cartwright, W. Esq. Bewdley 

Cartwright, Mr. J. Shrewsbury 

Casson, Rev. F. Chester 

Cawood, Rev. J. Bewdley 

Ceroti, Mr. F. Tixall 

Chadwick, Dr. Ludlow 

Chamberlayne, Rev. J. Repton 

Chamberlin, Mr. W. Kegworth 

Chambers, Mr. W. Cocksbench 

Chapman, Mr. M. Ashby-de-la-Zouch 

Chapman, Mr. F. Wolverhampton 

Charge, J. Esq. Chesterfield 

Charles, Mr. T. Pelsell Hall 

Charlton, W. Esq. Apley Castle 

Charlton, E. L. Esq. Ludlow 

Charlton, Mr. 6. Middleton 

Chawner, Mr. T. Walsall 

Chawner, Mr. F. Wolverhampton 

Chelmick, Mr. T. Shrewsbury 

Cherrington, Mr. E. Shiffnal 

Chester, Mr. C. Stafford 

Child, S. H. Esq. Wolverhampton 

Childe, Beaumont, Esq. Surgeon, Melbourne 

Chinn, H. Esq. Proctor, Lichfield 

Chrees, W. Esq. Solicitor, Wolverhampton 



LIST OF SUBSCRIBERS. xVii 

Churton, Mr. W. Stafford 

Clarke, Mr. J. Derby 

Clarke, Mr. C. S. Wolverhampton 

Clarke, Mr. Chester 

Clayton, Mr. Ashby-de-la-Zouch 

Clewley, Mr. F. Shiffnal 

Cliff, Mr. T. Oswestry 

Cliff, Mr. J. Tixall 

Clifford, Mr. W. Kegworth 

Cludde, W. Esq. Orleton 

Cockerill, K. R. Esq. Surgeon, Oswestry 

Coke, E. Esq. Longford Hall 

Cole, Rev. C. Netherseal--2 Copies 

Cole, Mr. W. Midway, Derbyshire 

Collier, Mr. G. Chesterfield 

Collier, Mr. G. Wellington 

Collier, W. Esq. Newport 

Collier, T. J. Esq. ditto 

Collier, Mr. J. Shrewsbury 

CoUis, Rev. W. B. Cannock 

Compson, J. Esq. Cleobury-Mortimer 

Compson, Rev. J. Shrewsbury->2 Copies 

Cook, Misses A. and E. Seminary, Shrewsbury^ 

2 Copies 
Cook, Mr. H. ditto 
Cook, Mrs. £. ditto 
Cooke, Mr. J. Bromsgrove 
Cooper, Rev. T. Madeley, Salop 
Cooper, J. H. Esq. Bridgnorth 
Cooper, C. K. Esq. Ashbome 
Cooper, T. Esq. Solicitor, Stourbridge 
Cooper, Mr. G. Oswestry 
Cooper, Mr. J. B. Alfreton 
Cope, Mr. J. Parkgate 
Cope, Mr. G. Wolverhampton 
Cope, Mr. P. Bridgnorth 
b 3 



XVlll LIST OP 8UBSCRIBSRS. 

Cope, Mr. R. Abbots-Bromley 

Cope, Mr. J. ditto 

Corbett, Panton^ Esq. M. P. Leighton Hall — 4 

Copies 
Cotes, Rev. J. Bakewell 
Cotton, Rev. £. C. Dalbury-Lees, Derbyshire 
Cotton, Mr. W. Penkridge 
Coulston, Mr. J. Stone 
Coulthard, Rev. R. Ashby-de-la-Zouch 
Court, Miss, Bromsgrove 
Cowell, Mr. J. ditto 
Cowins, Rev. A. Frimley, Surrey 
Cowley, Rev. W. Walsall 
Cox, Mr. S. Bromsgrove 
Coxon, Miss J. Hanley, Potteries 
Crane, Mr. J. Bromsgrove 
Crane, Mr. C. Bewdley 
Crane, Mr. J. B. ditto 
Crane, Mr. A. W. ditto 
Crawford, D. Esq. Shrewsbury 
Cresswell, Mr. R. G. Ravenstone 
Creswick, Mr. F*. Chesterfield 
Creswick, Mr. W. ditto 
Crockett, Mr. G. Bridgnorth 
Croffts, Rev. E. Shirland, Derbyshire 
Crompton, Bell, J. Esq. Derby 
Crosby, Mr. S, Birmingham 
Crosley, Mr. T. Tansley 
Crowder, Mr. W. Oswestry 
Croxall, Mr. T. Walsall 
Crutchley, Mr. H. Wolverhampton 
Cubitt, W. B. Esq. M. D. Ashby-de-la^Zouch 
Cummings, Mrs. Matlock-Bath 
Cunliffe, Rev. G. Wrexham 
Cunnah, Mr. B. Ruabon 
Cupit, Mr. T. Alfreton 



LIST OF SUBSCRIBERS. XIX 



Cureton, Mr. J. Newport 

Curtis, Rev. J. Ashby-de-la-Zouch 



Deerhurst, the Right Honourable Lord Viscount 

— 4 Copies 
Darwin, Sir Francis, Knt. Sydnope, Derbyshire 

— 2 Copies 

Dalby, Mr. T. B. Ashby-de-la-Zonch 
Dakin, Mr. 6. Sheffield 
Danby, Mr. W. Wellington 
Danks, Mr. S. Bewdley 
Danks, Mr. J. Wolverhampton 
Darby, Mr. H. Derby 
Darwin, Mrs. Priory Hall, Derby 
Daveys, Mr. J. Ashby-de-la-Zouch 
Davies, Rev. D. P. Makeney, Derbyshire 
Davies, Rev. David, Rock, Worcestershire 
Davies, Rev. D. Overton, Flintshire 
Davies, Rev* W. R. Lindridge 

Davies, Rev. , Worcester 

Davies, J. Esq. Solicitor, Ludlow 
Davies, Mr. J. Shrewsbury 
Davies, Mr. J. ditto 
Davies, Mr.' J. ditto 
Davies, Mr. £. Ombersley 
Davies, Mr. W. Overton 
Davies, Mr. W. Oswestry 
Davies, J. Esq. Wrexham 
Davies, Mr. S. Chester 
Davies, Mr. D. Uttoxeter 
Davies, Mr. T. Stourport 
Davies, Mr. F. Baynton 
Dawson, Mr. S. Ashborne 
Dawson, Mr. C. Stafford 



XX LIST OF SUBSCRIBERS. 

DawsoDy Mrs. Hatherton 

Dawson, Mrs. Whatmore House 

Day, Mr. W. Worcester 

Deakin, Mr. T. Shrewsbury 

Dean, Mr. J. F. Burton on Trent 

Deighton, Mr. T. Rose-Hill, Salop 

Deighton, Mr. J. Ellesmere 

Deighton, Mr. U. Printer, Worcester 

Denman, M. P. Esq. Wolverhampton 

Dent, J. Esq. Worcester 

Dent, J. Esq. Coroner for Staffordshire 

Dent, G. Esq. M. D. Stafford 

Dent, Mr. W. WiVksworth 

Dethick, Rev. T. Bridgnorth 

Devey, Mr. J. Wolverhampton 

Dewes, T. C. Elsq. Ashby-de-la-Zouch 

Dewis^ Rev. C. Glocester 

Dicken, Mr. A. Duffield ^ 

Dickson, A. Esq. Surgeon, Kidderminster 

Dillon, Mr. B. Wrexham 

Dinuneck, Mr. E. B. Btlston 

Dix, Mr. J. Shrewsbury 

Dixon, T. Esq. M. D. Worcester 

Dixon, Mr. J. Wolverhampton 

Dixon, Mr. W. S. Sheffield 

Dodd, Mr. H. Shrewsbury 

Dodd, Mr. S. Manchester 

Dodsley, Rev. C. Twyford 

Dodson, G. Esq. Lichfield 

Dolman, J. Esq. Surgeon, Melbourne 

Donne, Mr. W. D. Ludlow 

Dorset, Lieut. Shropshire Militia 

Downs, Rev. F. Tamworth 

Downs, Rev. R. Leamington 

Draper, Mr. T. Stafford 

Drewcry, J. Esq. Derby 



LIST OF SUBSCRIBERS. XXI 

Drury, Mrs. Castle Inn, Wem 

Dudly, Mr. W. Stafford 

Duncalfe, Mr. H. Walsall 

Duncalfe, G. H. Esq. Surgeon^ Newport 

Duncombe, Mr. W. Shugborough 

Dunn, Messrs. and Son, Printers, Nottingham 

Dunn, Mr. W. Worcester 

Dunnicliffe, Mr. C. Melbourne 

Durnell, J. H. Esq. M. D. Acton-Burnell 

Dutton, Mr. W. Stone 



Every, Sir Henry, Bart. £^ginton^4 Copies 
Eyre, the Honourable Francis, Hassop — 2 Co- 
pies 

Eadon, Mr. G. Sheffield 

Eames, Mr. J. Ashby-de-la-Zouch 

Eardley, Mr. J. Wrexham 

Earl, Mr. T. Worcester 

Earnest, R. Esq. M. D. Sheffield 

Eaton, Mrs. Worcester 

Ecking, Miss, Seminary, Chester 

Eddowes, Rev. J. Bel ton 

Eddowes, Mr. W. Printer, Shrewsbury 

Edge, Rev. J. Strelley, Nottinghamshire 

Edgecombe, Mr. G. Ellesmere 

Edkins, Mr. D. Bridgnorth 

Edmonds, Mr. A. Printer, Shiffnal 

Edmunds, Mr. E. Solicitor, Oswestry 

Edwards, Rev. E. Ellesmere 

Eklwards, R. A. Esq. Newtown, Baschurch 

Edwards, W. Esq. Tutbury 

Edwards, Miss, Seminary, Spondon 

Edwards, Mr. R. Newport 

Edwards, Mr. W. "Oswestry 



xxii LIST OF SUBSCRIBERS. 

Edwards, Mr. T. Oswestry 

Edwards, Mr. J. ditto 

Edwards, Mr. J. Kidderminster 

EUins, Mr. H. Broms^ove 

Emery, C. Esq. Burcott 

Erpe, Mr. R. Findern 

Evans, Rev. J. Whitchurch 

Evans, Rev. T. Wrockwardine 

Evans, R. Esq. Jun. Wolverhampton 

Evans, G. F. D. Esq. Surgeon, Shrewsbury 

Evans, D. Esq. M. D. Belper 

Evans, Mr. J. Worcester 

Evans, Mrs. Lenton Close, Nottinghamshire 

Evans, Mrs. Belper 

Evans, Mr, A. Shiffnal 

Evans, Mr. C. Ironbridge 

Evans, Mr. D. Oswestry 

Evans, Mrs. Temple Hotel, Matlock-Bath 

Evans, Mr. R. Ludlow 

Evanson, Mr. J. H. Whitchurch 

Eyre, E. Esq. Greenhouse, Sheffield 

Eyre, Mr. Beebe, Derby 

Eyres, Mr. R. Shipley 



Fitzwilliam, the Right Honourable Earl — 4 Co- 
pies 
Foley, the Right Honourable Lord — 4 Copies 
Forester, the Right Honourable Lord — 4 Copies 
Fitzherbert, Sir Henry, Bart. Tissington, Derby- 
shire— 4 Copies 

Fairbank, Mrs. Walsall 
Fallaws, Mrs. Ellesmere 
Farmer, Mr. T. F(Mremark 
Farrington, Mr. S. Walsall 



LIST OF SUBSCRIBERS. ZXUl 

Faulder, Mr. J. T. Oswestry 

Fawcett, M. G. M. Esq. Milton Iron-Work», 

Yorkshire 
Fenton, J. T. Esq. Solicitor, Salop 
Ferry, Mr. R. Hewell 
Fieldhouse, Mr. Abbots-Bromley 
Fieldin, Rev. J. H. Langley 
Fields, Miss H. West-Bromwich 
Fisher, J. Esq. Measham 
Fisher, R. Esq. Solicitor, Newport 
Flack, W. C. Esq. Shardlow 
Fletcher, Rev. J. Bewdley 
Fletcher, J. Esq. Surgeon, Shiffnal 
Fletcher, Mr. C. Academy, Nottingham 
Fletcher, Mr. C. Kidderminster 
Fletcher, W. W. Esq. Surgeon, Ripley 
Fletcher, Mr. J. Alfreton 
Fletcher, Miss, Walsall 
Fletcher, Mr. F. ditto 
Fletcher, Mr. H. ditto 
Flint, Mr. W. Llynon 
Ford, Mr. H. Wolverhampton 
Forester, C. S. Esq. Walsall 
Forester, J. Esq. Bilston 
Forman, Mr. R. Derby 
Forrester, Mr. J. Salop 
Fosbrook, L. Esq. Shardlow 
Foster, Mr. and Miss, Hathem 
Foster, Mr. J. Wrexham 
Fowke, J. Esq. Wolverhampton 
Fox, J. Esq. Solicitor, Cleobury-Mortimer 
Fox, Mr. G. Walsall 
Foxlow, Rev. F. Staveley 
France, Mr. W. Salop 
Francis, Mr. J. W. Bilston 
Franklyn, H. Esq. M. D. Ludlow 



JLXIV LIST OF SUBSCRIBERS. 

Freer, J. B. Esq. M. D. Leicester 
French, Rev. P. Burton on Tvent 
Frost, Mr. M. Calver 
Frost, Mr. T. Wolverhampton 
Fryer, J. Esq. M. D. Bewdley 
Fussell, Mrs. Wrexham 



Gilbert, Sir Robert, Knt. S. W. Ridgeway House, 

Repton — 2 Copies 
Gresley, Lady Sophia, Drakelow— >4 Copies 

Gabb, Mrs. Bromsgrove 
Garbett, Mr. R. Shiffnal 
Garnett, Mr. J. Worcester 
Garton, J. Esq. Matlock-Bath 
Gascoigne, Mr. T. Nottingham 
Gaskell, Mr. R. Chester 
Gawthome, T. Esq. Bromoote 
Qell, Rev. P. Matlock 
Gell, Rev. R. Wirksworth 
Gell, J. N. Esq. Hopton Hall 
Gething, Mr. G. Newport 
Gibbs, Rev. J. Ashbome 
Gilbert, Mr. J. Bilston 
Gilbert, Mr. J. Worthington 
Giles, Mr. J. Wolverhampton 
Gillam, Mr. R. Worcester 
Gisborne, Rev. T. Yoxall Lodge 
Gisbome, J. Esq. Darley Dale 
Gittins, Mr. C. Shrewsbury 
Gittins, Mr. R. Ensdon 
Gitton, Mr. G. R. Bridgnorth 
Gitton, Miss C. ditto 
Gitton, T. Esq. Solicitor, ditto 
Gittos, Mr. E. ditto 



lilST OF SUBSCRIBERS. XXW 

Glase, Mr. T. Bridgnorth 
Glover, J. Esq. Potlocks, Derbyshire 
Glover, C. Esq. Acton-Burnell 
Glover, Mr. C ditto 
Godfrey, Mr. H. Kidderminster 
Goodall, Mrs. M. Whitchurch 
Goodall, Mr. J. ditto 
Goodman, Mr. B. Malvern 
Goodwin, Rev. C. Sheffield 
GoodMrifi, R. D. Esq. Ashborne 
Goodwin, Miss,4itto 
Gorden, Mr. G. Derby 
Goslings, Mr. G. Chesterfield 
Gough, Rev. W. Wem 
Gough, Mr. R. Wolverhampton 
Gough, Mr. £. Kidderminster 
Gourley, D. D. Esq. Surgeon, Madeley 
Gouter, Mr. W. L. Belvoir Castle 
Graham, Rev. C. R. Bakewell 
Greasley, R. Esq. Stowe, Lichfield 
Greasley, Mr. M. Lichfield 
Greaves, Rev. G. Stanton 
Greaves, W. Esq. M. D. Mayfield 
Green, R. Esq. Lichfield 
Green, Mr. J. Walsall 
Green, Mr. C. Oswestry 
Green, Mr. J. Bromsgrove 
Greening, Mr. W. A. ditto 
Gregory, Mr. H. Bakewell 
Gresley, Rev. W. Netherseal 
Gretton, G. Esq. Whitchurch 
Grew, Miss, Appleby 
Griffin, Mr. J. Hartlebury 
Griffiths, L. D. Esq. Hereford 
Griffiths, G. Esq. Wrexham 
Griffiths, Mr. W. Shrewsbury 



KXVl LIST OF SUBSCRIBERS. 

Grundy, T. Esq. Swannington 
Grundy, G. Esq. Appleby 
Guest, Rev. J. Newton— 2 Copies 
Guest, Mr. J. West-Bromwich 
Guest, J. Esq. Stretton 
Guinon, Mr. W. Stafford 
QyrjVk^ T. Esq. Ellesmere 



Howe, the Right Honourable Earl —4 Copies 
Hill, Sir Rowland, Bart. Hawkestone— 4 Copies 

Hackett, Mr. T. Stansley 
Hackney, Mr. J. Shrewsbury 
Hading, T. Elsq. Surgeon, Derby 
Haimes, T. Esq. Melbourne 
Hall, T. K. Esq. Hollybush Hall 
Hall, G. C. Esq. Solicitor, Alfreton 
Hall, Mr. R. Shiffnal 
Hall, Mr. T. Chesterfield 
Hall, Mrs. M. Burton on Trent 
Hallen, T. Esq. Solicitor, Kidderminster 
Halley, Mr. F. Shiffnal 
Hammell, Mr. B. Tamworth 
Hancock, Mr. E. Chesterfield 
Hancorne, Mr. T. Shrewsbury 
Harding, Rev. J. Shiffnal 
Harding, Miss, Ludlow 
Harding, Mr. Jf. Shrewsbury 
Hardwick, T. Esq. Jun. Bridgnorth 
Hardy, Mr. J. Ticknall 
Hardy, Mr. W. Leicester 
Harley, Miss, Cleobury-Mortimer 
Harling, Mr. W. Academy, Chester 
Harling, Miss, Seminary, Ashbome 
Harper, G. Esq. Solicitor, Whitchurch 



LIST OF SUBSCRIBERS. XXVll 

Harper, Mr. £. Astley, Worcestershire 

Harries, Mr. J. Bakewell 

Harries, Mr. J. Academy, Shrewsbury 

Harris, Mr. J. W. Wolverhampton 

Harrison, Rev. W. Chester 

Harrison, J. Esq. Surgeon, ditto 

Harrison, Mr. J. Derby 

Harrison, T. Esq. Dumeld 

Harrison, Miss, Ash 

Harrison, J. Esq. Snelston Hall 

Harrison,* Mr. N. Nottingham 

Harrison, Mr. J. Shrewsbury 

Hart, Miss, Seminary, Lichfield 

Hartwell, Mr. G. Ashby-de-la-Zouch 

Harvey, Rev. G. L. Diseworth 

Harwood, Rev. H. Bromsgrove 

Harwood, Mr. £. Sheffield 

Harwood, Mr. T. Shrewsbury 

Haslewood, Rev. G. H. Bridgnorth 

Hassell, J. L. Esq. Packington 

Hassell, T. Esq. Hartshorne 

Hastings, C. Esq. M. D. Worcester 

Hatton, Mr. J. Poet, Ombersley 

Havergal, Rev. W. H. Astley, Worcestershire 

Hawkes, A. Esq. Dudley 

Hawkes, R. Esq. ditto 

Hawkins, Mr. S. B. Stafford 

Hawksford, Mr. J. Bilston , 

Hawksworth, Mr. S. M. Academy, Barton under 

Needwood 
Haycock, R. Esq. Marston 
Hayes, J. A. Esq. Stourport 
Hayter, Mr. T. Derby 
Hay ward, Mr. T. Oswestry 
Heacock, Rev. W. Etwall, Derbyshire 
Heacock, P. Esq. Buxton 



XXVill U8T OF SUBSCRIBBRS* 

Heaiy, Mr. J. Bromagrove 

Heape, Mr* J. Wolverhampton 

Heathcote, Rev. £• Ashbome 

Heeley, Mr. J. Walsall 

Henson, Mr. T. Ashby-de-la-Zouch 

Hevingham, Mr. G. Stoiurport 

Hextall, Mrs. Swannington 

Hey wood, Mr. Shugborough 

Hieklin, Mr. J. Wolverhampton 

Hickman, H. Esq. M. D. Shiffnal 

Hickman, Mr. R. Ludlow 

Hickman, Mr. £. Shrewfibnry 

Higgins, Mr. W. Shiffnal 

Higgins, R. Esq. Surgeon, Newport 

Higgins, R. Esq. Lubstree Park 

Higginson, Rev. £• Derby 

Hilditch, G. Esq. Haston 

Hiles, Mr. J. Shrewsbury 

Hill, Rev. T. Chesterfield 

Hill, Rev. F. W. Rock, Worcestershire 

Hill, W. Esq. Grove 

Hill, Mr. G. D. Bromsgrove 

Hill, J. Esq. M. D« Leicester 

Hill, Mr. H. Tettenhall 

Hilmau, Mr. J. Dudley 

Hinchley, C. Esq. Ombersley 

Hinds, Rev. H. T. Stone 

Hine, Rev. J. Ludlow 

Hinkley, A. Esq. Lichfield Grange 

Hitohcock, Mr. J. Shrewsbury 

Hitohcox, Mr. B. Wolverhampton 

Hodgkiss, Mr. J. Watltngstreet 

Holding, Mr. J. Shiffnal 

Hollis, Mr. R. Sudbury 

Holmes, Mr. W. Derby / 

Holmes, Mr. E. Alfreton 



LIST OF SUBSCRIBERS. xxix 

Holworthy, R€v. S. Croxall, Derbyshire 
Holyoake, F. Esq. Tettenhall— 2 Copies 
Homer, Rev. W. Appleby 
Homer, Mr. C. Nottingham 
Hood, Mr. T. Ashby-de-la-Zouch 
Hood, Mr. W. Bookseller, Ashborne 
Hooper, Mr. G. Ludlow 
Hooper, C. Esq. Surgeon, Ombersley 
Hooper, Mr. G. Kinnersley 
Hope, Rev. C. S. Derby 
Hope, Rev. R. S. ditto 
Hope, Mr. J. W. Chester 
Hopkins, Miss, Newton-Solney 
Hopkins, Mrs. Stone-House 
Horden, H. Esq. Wolverhampton 
Horseman, Mr. P. Shrewsbury 
Horton, Miss C. Shrewsbury 
Horton, Mr. J. Bromsgrove 
Horton, J. Esq. West-Bromwich 
Hoskins, A. Elsq. Newton-Solney — 4 Copies 
Howe, W. W. Esq. Solicitor, Shrewsbury 
Howett, Mr. W. Nottingham 
Howett, E. Esq. M. D. ditto 
Howie, Mr. J. London 
Howson, J. Esq. Huntington 
Hubersty, Rev. N. Wirksworth 
Hughes, Mr. R. Stafford 
Hughes, Mr. J. Worcester 
Hughes, Mr. R. Bookseller, Wrexham 
Hughes, Mr. R. C. Shrewsbury 
Hughes, Mrs. Chester 
Hulbert, Mr. C. Printer, Shrewsbury 
Hulbert, Mr. C. A. ditto ditto 
HuUand, N. S. Esq. Ashby-de-la-Zouch 
Hulme, Mr. S. Shrewsbury 
Humphreys, E. Esq. Surgeon, ditto 
c 3 



XXX LIST OF SUBSCRIBERS. 

Humphreys, Mr. R. Shrewsbury 
Humphrey Sy Mr. J. Worcester 
Humphreys, Mr. J. Newport 
Hunt, Mr. Job, Shrewsbury 
Hunt, Mr. £. Wellington 
Hunt, Mr. J. Bromsgrove 
Hunt, Mr. Stationer, Worcester 
Hutchinson, C. Esq. Chesterfield 
Hutchinson, R. G. Esq. ditto 
Hutchinson, Mr. G. Ticknail 
Hyde, Mr. J. Uffington Mill 
Hyrons, Mr. W. Great Barr 



Icke, Mr. J. Newport 

Inge, Rev. C. Rugeley 

Inge, W. P. Esq. Thorpe Hall 

Ingle, T. Esq. Solicitor, Belper 

Ingle, Miss, Ashby-de-la*Zouch 

Inglesant, T. H. Esq. Hugglescote 

Ingram, Rev. E. W. Ribbesford, Worcestershire 

Ingram, Mrs. Kegwith 

Innes, Rev. G. Warwick 

Irish, Mr. J. Bromsgrove 

Izon, W, Esq. West-Bromwich 



Jones, Sir Tyrwhitt, Bart. Stanley Hall, Salop- 
2 Copies 

Jackson, Mr. T. Repton 
Jackson, Mr. W. Worcester 
Jackson, Mr. T. Walsall 
Jackson, Mr. G. Belper 
Jackson, Mr. J. Tettenball 
Jackson, Mr. T. Sheffield 



I«1ST OF SUBSCRIBERS. X3LX1 

Jackson, Mr. J. Bickton 

Jackson, Mr. J. Grove, Wrexham 

Jakes, R. Esq. M. D. Stourport 

Jakings, Mr. R. Shugborough 

James, Mr. M. Sheffield 

James, Mr. W. West-Bromwich 

James, Mr. J. Walsall 

Jeavous, Mr. J. Wolverhampton 

Jebb, Mr. T. Whitchurch 

Jeffreys, W. £. Esq. Solicitor, Shrewsbury 

Jenkins, Mr. R. Shugborough 

Jenkins, Mr. J. Bridgnorth 

Jenney, M. Esq. Bladon Wood 

Jepson, Mr. W. Organist, Alfreton 

Jesson, Mr. T. Bridgnorth 

Jewsbury, Mr. T. Measham 

Jobson, Mr. R. Sheffield 

Jobson, Mr. T. Shrewsbury 

Johnson, J. P. Esq. M. D. Shrewsbury 

Johnson, Mr. J. ditto 

Johnson, Mr. B. Bromsgrove 

Johnson, Mr. J. Ashby-de-la-Zouch 

Johnson, Mr. J. Derby 

Johnson, Mr. J. ditto 

Johnson, Mr. J. ditto 

Johnson, Miss, Chesterfield 

Johnson, Mr. J. Shugborough 

Johnson, Mr. W. Wrexham 

Johnson, W. B. Esq. M. D. Coxbench 

Johnson, Mr. J. Belper 

Jones, Rev. T. Appleby — ^2 Copies / 

Jones, Rev. O. E. Duffield 

Jones, Rev. E. Himley 

Jones, Rev. J. Ruabon 

Jones, E. Esq. Chester 

Jones, Mr. J. Worcester 



XXXIl LIST OF SUB8CRIBBRS. 

Jones, Mr. W. Garthen 

Jones, Miss, Tettenhall 

Jones, W. Esq. Shrewsbury 

Jones, Mr. W. ditto 

Jones, Mr. J. ditto 

Jones, Mr. A. ditto 

Jones, Mr. T. ditto 

Jones, Mr. J. ditto 

Jones, Mr. T. £. ditto 

Jones, Miss M. Acton-Burnell 

Jones, T. L. Esq. Wellington 

Jones, Mr. W. Shiffnal 

Jones, T. Esq. M. D. Lichfield 

Jones, Mr. T. Academy, Ashborne 

Jones, Mr. J. Oswestry 

Jones, Mr. W. W. Cleobury-Mortimer 

Jones, Mr. J. C. Wrexham 

Jones, Mr. T. Cambrian, ditto 

Jones, Mr. R. ditto 

Jones, Mr. T. Kidderminster 

Jones, Mr. R. ditto 

Joule, J. Esq. Stone 

Jukes, R. Esq. M. D. Stourport 

Justice, Mr. J. Newport 



Kynaston, Sir Edward, Bart. Hardwicke — 2 Copies 

Keeling, Mr. W. Newport 

Keeling, Mr. B. Stafford 

Keen, G. Esq. Solicitor, Stafford 

Keen, Mr. S. Kidderminster 

Kelk, Mr. Osgathorpe 

Kelk, Mrs. ditto 

Kelley, Mr. J. West-Bromwich 

Kels^l, H. Esq. Solicitor, Chester 



U8T OF SUBSCKiBBRS. XXxiii 

Kendall, Rev. J. Warwick 

Kendall, Rev. J. Wrexham 

Kennady, T. F. Esq. InfinMiry, Stafford 

Kennady, A.iG. Esq. Uttoxeter 

Kent, Rev. M. Shrew»bury 

Kent, Mr. W. Radford 

Kenyon, G. ELsq. Cefn 

Kiffin, Mr. R. Newport 

Kings, Mr. T. Bromsgrove 

Kittridge, Mr. W. J. Penkridge 

Knight, Rev. J. Sheffield 

Knight, E. Esq. M. D. Stafford 

Knight, Mr. J. ditto 

Knight, Mr. J. Stourport 

Knight, Mr. A. Shiffnal 

Knowlton, Miss, Darlev Dale 

^nox. Rev. A. Chesterfield 

Kough, T. H. Esq. Solicitor, Shvewsbnry 

Kyffin, Mr. T. Oswestry 



Lamb, the Honourable George, Melbourne — 2 
Copies 

Lack, Mr. F. Ellesmere 
Lamb, Mr. J. Kington 

Langbiidge and Knibb, Messrs. Booksellers, Wor- 
cester 
Langford, Mr. R. Ellesmere 
Langstone, Rev. S. Shiffnal 
Langworth, Mr. S. Nottingham 
Laider, Mr. T. E. Shiffnal 
Laslett, W. Esq. Worcester 
Lathbury, Mr. R. Sudbury 
Lawrence, Rev. T. Darley Dale — 2 Copies 
Lawrence, Mr. T. Salop 



XXxiv LIST OF SUBSCRIBERS. 

Lawsdn, Mr. R. Bromsgrove 
Lea, Mr. Meashaniy Bromsgrove 
Lea, Mr. W. Bartouturn 
Lea, Mr. J. Jun. Ellesmere 
Leadbeater, Mrs. Hatherton 
Leas, Mr. W. Bakewell 
Leather, Mr. J. Sheffield 
Lechmere, Rev. Berwick, Worcester 
Lee, Rev. W. Ravenstone 
Lee, Mr. T. Wolverhampton 
Lee, J. Esq. Surgeon, Ravenstone 
Leedham, Mr. J. Netherseal 
Legh, Mr. H, Shrewsbury 
Leigh, Rev. W. Bilston 
Leigh, Mr. M. Stafford 
Leighton, F. K. Esq. ShrevK^bury 
Lester, Mr. Job, Bilston 
Levitt, Rev. T. Packington 
Lewis, Mr. J. Wellington 
Linger, Rev. H. Abberley 
Litchfield, Mr. T. Belper 
Lithgoe, Mr. J. Stafford 
Lloyd, R. M. Esq. Wrexham 
Lloyd, Mr. B. Bridgnorth 
Lloyd, J. Esq. Solicitor, Ludlow 
Lockley, Mr. J. Jun. Bilston 
Lomas, Mr. R. Derby 
Long, Mr. C. Worcester 
Longden, J. flsq. Ashborne 
Lord, Mr. J. Stourport 
Lowe, Rev. J. Wentworth 
Lowe, Rev. W^ Leamington 
Lowe, Mr. W. Bakewell 
Lowther, Rev. G. P. Longford 
Lucas, Mr. R. Shrewsbury 
Lucas, Mr. V. Bridgnorth 



LIST OF SDB8CRIBBR8. XXXV 



Lund, ReY. S. Nottingham 
Lunn, Mr. V. Wellington 
Lunty Mr. T. Shrewsbury 
Lyon, S. Esq. Stamford 



Middleton, the Right Honourable Lord — 4 Copies 
Mosley, Sir Oswald, Bart. Rolleston, Derbyshire 
— 2 Copies 

Macknight, Mr. J. Shiffnal 
Macqueen, J. Esq. Ashford, Derbyshire 
Madan, Rev. Spencer, Lichfield 
Maddock, Mr. J. Whittington 
Maguinis, Mr. J. Shrewsbury 
Mainwaring, C. R. Esq. Oteley Park, Salop 
Malcolin, Mr. J. Ashby -de-la- Zouch 
Mammott, J. Esq. ditto 
Manifold, Miss, Findern 
Manifold, T. E. Esq. ditto 
Mansell, Mr. E. Shrewsbury 
Marchant, Mr. A. L. Birmingham 
Marklew, C. E^q. Solicitor, Walsall 
Marlow, J. Esq. Solicitor, ditto 
Marple, Mrs. Repton 
Marsh, Mr. J. Sheffield 
Marshall, Miss, Packington 
Marshall, Mr. F. Wolverhampton 
Marshall, Mr. J. Wirksworth 
Martin, Mr. C. Ashby-de-la-Zouch 
Martin, W. Esq. Brodby 
Martin, W. Esq. Kidderminster 
Martindale, Mr. F. Worcester 
Maisefield, Mr. W. Newport • 
Mas1!field, Mr. W. Ellerton Hall 
Mason, Mr. J. Kidderminster 



XXXyi MST OF SUBSCKIBiEBd. 

Mason, Mr. E. Walsall 

Mason, Mr. J. Shrewsbury 

Mason, Mr. H. Chesterfield 

Mason, Mr. H. Wolverhampton 

Masters, T. Esq. Bakewell 

Matchitt, Mr. J. Derby 

Matthews, Mr. S. Montford 

Matthews, Mr. W. Wrexham 

Maund, Mr. B. Bookseller, Bromsgrovc 

Maurice, Mr. W. Dudley 

Mawe, Mr. Meeseam, Matlock-Bath 

Mayne, Mr. W. School, Great Barr 

Mayou, J. Esq. Surgeon, Appleby 

Maysmore, Mr. T. Ashbome 

M'Donnall, Rev. W. Ashby-de-la-Zouch 

Meares, Mr. T. Wem 

Meers, Mr. J. O. Bridgnorth 

Meesom, E. Esq. Ashby-de-la-Zouch 

Meighen, Mr. J. Salop 

Mence, Rev. B. Worcester 

Menlove, T. Esq. Solicitor, Oswestry 

Merewether, Rev^F. Cole-Orton 

Millington, Mr. J. Sheffield 

Mills, Mr. J. Derby 

Mills, Mr. J. Nottingham 

Mills, Mr. J. Melbourne 

Mills, Mr. R. Birmingham 

Milnes, J. Esq. Solicitor, Matlock-Bath 

Minshall, Mr. L. Bromsgrov^ 

M'Michael, W, Esq, Bridgnorth 

Mold, W. Esq. Walsall 

Mole, Mr. J. Castle-Donington 

Montgomery, James» Esq« Poet, Sheffield 

Moore, J. Esq. Appleby 

Moore, Mr. J. Sheffield 

Moore, Mr. W. Buxton 



UST OF SUBSCRIBERS. XXXVii 

Moore, Mr. P. Buxton 

Moore, Mr. W. T. Derby 

Moore, W. J. Esq. ditto 

Moore, W. Esq. Weston Lodge 

Moore, Mr. J. Stone 

Moore, Mr. S. Wellington 

Morb, Mr. C. C. Stafford 

Moiptn, Mr. T. ditto 

Morgan, Miss S. Oswestry 

Morley, Mr. R. Repton 

Morrall, Rev. H. Wbitehurch 

Morrall, Rev. J. ditto 

Morris, Mr. Morris, Shrewsbury 

Morris, Mr. S. Bromhouse, ditto 

Morris, G. T. Esq. Wrexham 

Morris, Mr. S. Houghton 

Morris, S. C. Esq. Burton on Trent 

Mosedale, Mr. R. Organist, Wrexham 

Moseley, W. Esq. Winterdine, Worcestershire 

Mosley, Rev. P. RoUeston 

Mosley, A. N. Esq. Park-Hill, Derbyshire 

Mosley, A. N. E. Esq. Conigree House, ditto 

Mosley, Mr. R. Derby 

Moss, J. Esq. Solicitor, ditto 

Mottram, Mr. J. Shrewsbury 

Mottram, Mr. W. ditto 

Moultree, Rev. G. ditto 

Mozley, H. Esq. Derby 

Muirhead, J. £^. Buxton 

Mundy, F. Esq. M. P. Mockeaton Hall 

Mundy, C. G. Esq. Burton, Leicestershire 

Mytton, J. Esq. Halston — 4 Copies 

Mytton, Mr. W. Stourport 



Nail, Mr. G. Bookseller, Bakewell 
d 



XXXviii LIST OF SUBSCRIBERS. 

Nanson, E. Esq. Sheffield 
Nash, Mr. J. Reinshaw 
Nesbitt, Mrs. W. A. London 
Nesbitt, Miss, Rosemary, ditto 
Newbold, Mr. J. C. Matlock-Bath 

Newport, Rev. , Worcester 

Newton, Rev. J. Nottingham 

Newton, W. Esq. ditto 

Newton, Mr. H. Salop I 

Newton, Mr. J. Wolverhampton I 

Newton, Mr. J. C. ditto , ^ , 

Newton, Mr. T. Ashby-de-la-Zouch 

Nichols, J. Esq. Bewdley 

Nicholson, Mrs. M. Stourport 

Nicholson, J. Esq. Ashborne 

Nixon, Mr. W. Rugeley 

Nock, W. Esq. Solicitor, Welhngton 

Nock, Mr. T. Bridgnorth 

Nock, Mr. G. ditto 

Nokes, Mr. F. Bilston 

Norman, Rev. G» Stafford 

Norman, Rev. A. Bralisford. 

Norton, Mr. J. Wolverhampton 

Nott, Miss A. Ashborne 

Nottingham, Miss, Leeds 

Nunn, Rev. J. Stockton 

Nuttall, Mr. J. Matlock 

Oakes, J. Esq. Derby 

Offdon, Mr. F. Alfreton 

Olaranshaw, J. Esq. Wolverhamptoa 

Oldham, T. Westley, Esq. Leicester 

Oliver, Mr. E. Salop 

Oliver and Wells, Messrs. Nottingham 

Oliver, Mr. J. Wellington 



LIST OF SUBSCRIBERS. XXxix 

Oliver, Mr. G. A. Worcester 

Orgil, Mr. T. Swadlincote 

Orton, J. Esq. Surgeon, Kegworth 

Orton, H. Esq. Surgeon, Beeston — 2 Copies 

Osbourne, Mr. T. Kidderminster 

Osbourne, Mr. G. ditto 

Osbourne, Mr. W. Bishton 

Oughton, Mr. W. Rugeley 

Overton, Mr. T. Whitchurch 

Owen, Rev. E. P. Wellington 

Owen, Mr. G. D. Oswestry 

Owen, Mr. T. Salop 

Owtrand, Mr. Ashover 



Page, T. J. Esq. Surgeon, Buxton 

Pahud, Mr. H. Birmingham 

Painter, Mr. J. Wrexham 

Palmer, J. Esq. Lichfield 

Palmer, Mr. J. Barlborough 

Pardoe, R. A. Esq. Bewdley 

Parker, H. Esq. M. D. Overton 

Parker, Mr. R. Whitchurch 

Parker, Mr. R. Uttoxeter 

Parker, Mr. F. Stourport 

Parker; Mr. D. Shrewsbury 

Parker, R. Esq. Stafford 

Parkes, Mr. F. Shrewsbury 

Parkes, Miss M. A. Wood-Eaton 

Parkin, Mr. T. Sheffield 

Parkinson, Rev. Dr. Kegworth 

Parkinson, Rev. Dr. Nottingham 

Parkinson, Mr. H. Academy, West-Bromwich 

Parnther, J. Esq. Ashby-de-la-Zouch 

Parr, Mr. J. Stourport 

Parr, Mr. B. Alrewas 



xl LIST OF SUBSCRIBBRS. 

Parry, Mr. J. Shrewsbury 
Parry, Mr. R. ditto 
Parry, Mr. W. Bromsgrove 
Parsons, Mr. J. Shrewsbury 
Parsons, J. Esq. Newport 
Pattinson, Rev. J. Repton 
Payne, Mr. W. Ombersley 
Payne, Mr. W. W. Worcester 
Peach, J. Esq. M. D. Loughborough 
Pearson, Mr. J. Wolverhampton 
Pearson, Mr. A. Shrewsbury 
Peele, Mrs. ditto 
Peirpoint, Mr. J. Bridgnorth 
Pell, Mr. T. Northampton 
Peplow, Mr. J. Shrewsbury 
Perkin, Mr. W. Jun. Uttoxeter 
Perkins, Mr. F. Bromsgrove 
Perks, Mr. S. Jun. Walsall 
Perks, C. Esq. Sinai Park 
Perry, Mr. R. Wolverhampton 
Perry, Mr. P. Tixall 
Phillips, G. Esq. Brockton 

Phillips, Mr. R. ditto 

Phillips, Mr. W. Wellington 

Phillips, A. Esq. ditto 

Phillips, Mr. J. R. ditto 

Phillips, A. Esq. Solicitor, ShifFnal 

Phillips, W. Esq. Newport 

Phillips, Mr. T. Worcester 

Phillips, Mr. J. Shrewsbury 

Picken, Mr. W. Newport 

Pickering, Mrs. M. Shrewsbury 

Piddocke, Rev. J. Ashby-de-la-Zouch 

Pierce, Mr. J. Shrewsbury 

Pierson, J. Esq. Solicitor, Nottingham 

Pigot, Mr. W. Findern 



LIST OP SUBSCRIBERS. xM 

Pike, Messrs. W. and W. Printers; Derby — 2 Copies 

Pilkinton, M. Esq. Ashby-de-la-Zouch 

Piper, Mr. M. Cookley 

Pitchford, Rev. J. Colwick 

Pitman, Mr. J. Artist, Worcester 

Pitt, J. T. Esq. Stourport 

Place, Mr. R. R. Nottingham 

Pole, £. C. Esq. Radborne Hall 

Pool, Rev. A. Kegworth 

Poole and Harding, Messrs. Booksellers, Chester 

Pooler, Mr. H. Newport 

Porter, S. £lsq. Solicitor^ Derby 

Poulson, Mr. J. Stoke upon Trent 

Powel, Mr. J. Oswestry 

Powel, Mr. R. ditto 

Powel, Mr. T. J. Kidderminster 

Power, Rev. A. Lichfield 

Poyser, Mr. T. Burton on Trent 

Pratt, Mr. T. Walsall 

Preen, Mr. S. Dunley 

Preston, Rev. M. Sheffield 

Price, Mr. J. Rodington 

Pritchard, Mr. R. Stourport 

Pritchard, Mr. W. M. Worcester — 2 Copies 

Pritchard, J. Esq. Broseley 

Pritchatt, J. Esq. Ombersley 

Proude, J. Freer, Esq. Surgeon, Wolverhampton 

Pumfrey, C. Esq. Solicitor, Droitwich 

Purton, T. P. Esq. Faintree 

Pycroft, J. Esq. Burton on Trent 

Pycroft, Miss, Overseal 



RaddclifFe, Lady, Buxton—- 4 Copies 

Radford, J. Esq. Smalley 
d 3 



Xlii LIST OF SUBSCRIBERS. 

Radford, Mrs. £. Matlock 
Radford, Mr. J. Egginton 
Randell, J. Esq. Solicitor, Bridg;Dorth 
Randies, J. Esq. Overton 
Ravenscroft, Mr. H. Stafford 
Rawlinson, Rev. R. R. Teversal 
Rawlinson, J. Esq. Matlock-Bath 
Read, Mr. J. Worcester 
Redfin, Mr. D. Ashborne 
Reed, Rev. J. Wolverhampton 
Remmington, Rev. E. S. Lichfield 
Remmington, J. Esq. Sheffield 
Remmington, Mr. H. Rugeley 
Reynish, Mr. W. L. Wolverhampton 
Reynolds, Mrs. Bank House 
Reynolds, Mr. P. Kemberton 
Reynolds, Mr. S. Bridgnorth 
Reynolds, Miss J. Droitwich 
Reynolds, J. Esq. Hewick, Worcestershire 
Rhodes, E. Esq. Sheffield 
Richards, Mn R. Oswestry 
Richards, Mr. J. L. Whitchurch 
Richards, Mr. J. Wrexham 
Richardson, Mrs. J. Bilston 
Richardson, Mr. R. Derby 
Rickards, B. T. Esq. Alfreton 
Riddell, Rev. T. A. M. Wellington 
Rivington, Mr. J. Ashby-de-la-Zouch 
Rixon, Mr. G. Shiffnal 
Robbinson, Rev. T. Sheffield 
Roberts, Mr. R. Oswestry 
Roberts, W. Esq. Solicitor, ditto 
Roberts, Mr. R. Winster 
Roberts, J. Esq. R. N. Chesterfield 
Roberts, Mr. F. R. Bewdley 
Robinson, Mr. T. Tatenhili 



LIST OF SUBSCRIBERS. xliii ' 

RobinsoD, Mr. J. Matlock-Bath 

Robinson, Mr. H. Wolverhampton 

Rogers, Mr. J. Oswestry 

Rogers, Mr. W. Wrexham 

Rogers, Mr. W. ditto 

Rogers, Mr. M. Worcester 

Rogers, Mr. J. Wadhouse 

Rooth, S. Esq. Chesterfield 

Rose, Mr. W. Bromsgrove 

Round, Mr. J. Stafford 

Routledge, Mr. T. Shrewsbury 

Rowland, S. Esq. Derby 

Rowland, J. Esq. Wrexham 

Rowlands, Mr. J. Worcester 

Rowlands, Mr. R. ditto 

Rowley, Rev. T. Bridgnorth 

Rowley, Mr. W. Shrewsbury 

Rowley, Mr. W. Bilston 

Rudding, W. Esq. Duffield^ 

Russell, Watts, J. Esq. M. P. Ham Qall 

Russell, E. Esq. Stone 

Russell, R. Esq. Solicitor, Ludlow 

Russell, Mr. J. Wednesbury 

Ryder, Mr. J. Shrewsbury 

Ryton, Mr. W. Wolverhampton 



Scarsdale, the Right Honourable Lord— 4 Copies 
"Suffield, the Right Honourable Lord — 4 Copies 
Skipwith, Sir Gray, Bart. — 2 Copies 
Smith, Sir Christopher, Bart. Eardington — 4 
Copies 

Sadler, Mr. J. Wrexham 
Sadler, Mr. A. ditto 
Sale, Mr. R. Donisthorpe 



s 
zlir LIST OF SUBSCRIBERS. 



Salisbury y Mr. J. Abbots- Bromley 

Salt, Mrs. Burton on Trent 

Salt, J. Esq. Rugeley 

Sambourne, Mr. £. M. Bakewell . 

Sandbrook, Mr. B. Shrewsbury 

Sanders, J. Esq. Stourport 

Sanders, Mr. A. Bridgnorth 

SandexB, Mrs. Bromsgrove, 

Sanders, B. Esq. ditto 

Sandford, Mr. J. Bookseller, Shrewsbury 

Sankey, Mr. R. W. Ludlow 

Saxton, Mr. W. Alfreton 

Sayer, Mr. J. Shrewsbury 

Scoltock, Mr. R. ditto 

Scott, Rev. J. Stockton 

Scott, R. Esq. Lichfield 

Scott, Mr. C. Kidderminster 

Scott, Mr. D. Chesterfield 

Scott, J. Esq. Great Barr 

Scott, Mr. W. Wellington 

Sellers, Mr. L. Stafford 

Sergant, Mr. W. Worcester 

Severne, Mr. T. ditto 

Shakeshaft, Mr. B. Wellington 

Shaw, T. Esq. Bewdley 

Shaw, Mr. B. Balbury 

Shaw, Mr. J. Shrewsbury 

Sheddon, Mr. J. Dudley 

Shipley, Rev. S. Ashborne 

Shipman, R. Esq. Solicjitor, Bridgnorth 

Shipman, Mr. J. Bridgnorth 

Shirley, Rev. W. Ashborne 

Shirley, R. W. Esq. Butt House 

Short, Mr. J. Chesterfield 

Shuker, Mr. J. Shrewsbury 

Silvester, Mr. R. Stafford 



LIST OF SUBSCRIBBR8. xlv 

Silvester, M. M. Esq. Newport 

Silvester, Mr. H. P. ditto 

Simms, Mr. £. Ashboroe 

Simms, Mr. J. Broms^ove 

Simms, Mr. J. Park Hall 

Sinclair, Mr. D. Bridgnorth 

Sing, Mr. J. ditto 

Skaratt, Mr. J. M. Worcester 

Skelley, Mr. West-Bromwich 

Skiddlemore, Miss, Walsall 

Skryniather, Miss, Newport 

Slaney, Rev. R. Penkridge 

Sleath, Rev. Dr. Head Master of the Free Gram- 

mar-School, Repton Priory 
Small, Mr. W. Oswestry 
Smedley, Mr. W. Newton-Solney 
Smedley, Mr. W. Egginton 
Smith, J. H. Esq. Derby 
Smith, Mr. W. ditto 
Smith, J. Esq. Repton 
Smith, W. E. Esq. Ingleby Hall 
Smith, Mr. R. Dishley 
Smith, Mrs. Belper 

Smith, Mr. H. Music-seller, Wolverhampton 
Smith, Mr. W. Wolverhampton 
Smith, Miss E. Seminary, Ludlow — 2 Copies 
Smith, Mr. J. Stourport 
Smith, Mr. B. Bromsgrove 
Smith, Mrs. Centre Hotel, Buxton 
Smith, Ebenezer, Esq. Chesterfield 
Smith, Mr. E. ditto 
Smith, Mr. J. Masborough 
Smith, J. Esq. Solicitor, Walsall 
Smith, Mr. J. ditto 
Smith, Mr. P. Stafford 
Smith, R. Esq. ditto 



\ 



xlvi LIST OF SUBSCRIBERS. 



Smith, Mr. W. Stafford 

Smith, Mr. J. ditto 

Smith, I. J. Esq. Solicitor, Bridgnorth 

Smith, Miss, Seminary, Shiffnal 

Smith, Mr. S. Shrewsbury 

Smith, £. Esq. Rugeley 

Smith, J. Esq. Solicitor, ditto 

Smith, Mr. T. Burton on Trent 

Smithard, Mr. W. Repton 

Smyth, Tl. Esq. Ashborne 

Solway, Rev. T. Oswestry 

Sommers, Mr. T. Milton 

Soresby, J. Esq. Shardlow 

Southam, J. P. Esq. Cleobury-Mortimer 

Sowter, Mr. W. Derby 

Sparks, F. A. Esq. Solicitor, Bridgnorth 

Sparrow, Mrs. Bishton 

Sparrow, Miss, ditto 

Sparrow, Mr. W. H. and Mr. T. Wolverhampton 

Spencer, S. Esq. Surgeon, Duffield 

Spencer, G. Esq. Surgeon', Alfreton 

Spilsbury, Rev. F. W. Willington, Derbyshire 

Spilsbury, Mr. J. Hightington 

Spires, Mr. E. Worcester 

Stanley, J. Esq. Solicitor, Newport 

Stanton, Mr. T. Shrewsbury 

Stanton, Mr. H. Appleby 

Stanwix, Rev. S. Aire was 

Stenson, Mr. W. J. ditto 

Stephenson, Mr. K. Worcester 

Stevens, J. Esq. Cleobury-Mortimer 

Stevenson, Mr. W. Derby 

Steward, Rev. E. F. Wem 

Stinton, Mr. E. Stourbridge 

Stokes, Miss M. Worcester 

Stokes, Mr. W. Shipley 



LIST OF SUBSCRIBERS. xlvii 

Stone, Mr. J. Shrewsbury 

Strange, Mr. J. ditto 

Strutt, W. Esq. Derby 

Strutt, J. Esq. ditto '■} 

Strutt, G. B. Esq. Bridge-Hill, Belper 

Strutt, A. Esq. Belper 

Stuart, Rev. J. B. Nottingham 

Studley, Mr. E. Overton 

Stunford, Mr. T. Shugborough 

Summerfield, Mr. S. Shiffnal 

Summers, Mr. R. Stockton 

Summers, Mr. R. Jun. Dawley 

Sutton, Rev. J. Sheffield 

Sutton, J. Esq. Broughton House 

Sutton, C. Esq. Nottingham 

Swinbourne, Mrs. Derby 



Throckmorton, Sir Charles, Bart. Houghton, War- 
wickshire 

Tabberer, B. Esq. Ashby-de-la-Zoiich 
Taperell, Mr. N. H. Ludlow 
Taylor, Mr. T. Derby 
Taylor, Mr. J. Bakewell 
Taylor, Mr. J. S. Nottingham 
Taylor, Dr. Appleby 
Taylor, Mr. W. Shiffnal 
Taylor, Mr. G. ditto 
Taylor, Miss, Seminary, Chester 
Tench, Mr. E. Wrexham 
Thacher, W. Esq. Wolverhampton 
Thame, Mr. J. Stone 
Tharne, Mr. T. ditto 

Thomas, W. Esq. Hewick, Worcestershire — 2 
Copies 



xlviii LIST OF SUBSCRIBERS. 

Thomas, Mr. £. Burton on Trent 
Thomas, W. B. Esq. Solicitor, Chesterfield 
Thomas, Mr. H. Bridgnorth 
Thomason, Mr. R. Wolverhampton 

Thompson, Rev. , Shrewsbury 

Thompson, Mr. J. ditto 

Thompson, Mr. T. Ellesmere 

Thompson, Mr. J. Cookley 

Thornewill, J. Esq. Burton on Trent 

Thornnilly, Mr. T. Wrexham 

Thursby, Rev. A. Penn 

Thursfield, W. Esq. Surgeon, Bridgnorth 

Thurstans, J. Esq. Solicitor, Newport 

Tibnam, Mr. WJ Shrewsbury 

Tigson, W. Esq. Surgeon, Ashborne 

Till, Mr. G. Worcester 

Tilson, Mr. R. Ellesmere 

Tilson, Mr. J. ditto 

Tinson, Mr. W. Ludlow 

Tite, Mr. S. Shugborough 

Tomison, Mr. J. Matlock-Bath 

Tomkinson, Mr. W. Whitchurch 

Tomlinson, Rev. J. W. Swarkstone 

Tomlinson, Mr. W. Royal Hotel, Chester 

Tomlinson, Mr. H. Bookseller, Stone 

Toothe, Mr. J. Wolverhampton 

Topham, Rev. J. Bromsgrove 

Topham, Mr. J. C. Belper 

Toplis, R. Esq. Winster 

Toplis, J. Esq. Wirksworth 

Tudman, Mr. E. Wrexham 

TunniclifF, Rev. F. Hartshorne 

Tunstal, Mr. M. Belper 

Tunstal, Mr. B. Shrewsbury 

Turner, Rev. J. Ellesmere 

Turner, T. Esq. Bagot's Park 



LIST OF ^SUBSCRIBERS. xlix 



Turner, Mr. H. Derby 
Turner, Mr. J. Wolverhampton 
Turner, Mr. F. E. Bilston 
Turner, Mr. J. Shrewsbury 
Turner, Mr. C. Haughton 
Turner, Mr. Heniley 
Turner, Mr. J. Ripley 
Turnock, Mr. J. Stafford 
Tumock, Mr. J. ditto 
Tyler, Mr. E. Stourport 



Underbill, Mr. J. Wolverhampton 
Underbill, Mr. S. ditto 
Unwin, Rev. E. Mickleover 



Vernon, the Right Honourable Lord — 4 Copies 

Vale, Rev. W. H. Sheffield 

Valentine and Throsby, Mesdms. Booksellers, 

Walsall 
Vallouce, Mr. J. Museum, Matlock-Bath 
Venables, Mr. S. Chester 
Vernon, G. Esq. Solicitor, Bromsgrove 

Vernon, , Esq. Solicitor, Stone 

Vickars, Mr. W. Firs-Hill, Sheffield 
Vita, Mr. C. Stafford 



Wilmott, Sir Robert, Bart. Chaddeston— 4 Co- 
pies 

Worcester, the Right Rev. the Lord Bishop of — 
4 Copies 

Worcester, the Most Rev. the Dean of (deceased) 
— 4 Copies 
e 



1 LIST OF SUBSCRIfiBRSv 

Worcester, the Most Rev. the Archdeacon of— 
2 Copies 

Wade, the Rev. Dr. Warwick 
Wagstaff, Mr. W. Bromsgrove 
Wain, Mr. J. Chesterfield 
Wakefield, Rev. J. Belper— 2 Copies 
-^'VN^field, i;. Esq. Nottingham 
WakeMd^Miss, Wolsley Bridge 
Walford; Mr. i- Bookseller, Whitchurch 
Walker, R^v. T. Standon 
Walker, J. Esq. N<4ttingham 
Walker, Mr. S. Abbots- Bromley 
Walker, Mr. G. Belper 
Wall, Mr. Brockton 
Wall, Mr. T. H. Printer, Derby 
Wallis, Mr. J. Shrewsbury 

Walmsley, G. Esq. Foston Hall 

Walmsley, S. Esq. Solicitor, Wem 

Walmsley, Mr. G. ditto 

Walmsley, Mr. W. Wellington 

Walters, Mr. S. Worcester 

Walters, Mrs. D, Kidderminster 

Walters, Mr. H. Alfreton 

Walthall, Miss, Darley Dale 

Walton, Mr. T. W. Derby 

Walton, Mr. T. ditto 

Ward, Mr. T. Kemberton 

Ward, Mr. T. Shrewsbury , ^ ,. . ^, , 

Ward, W. Esq. Jun. Proctor and Solicitor, Chester 

Ward* Mr. H. lichfield 

Ward, Mrs. Kegworth 

Ward, Mr. J. Chesterfield 

Ward, Mr. J. Tixall 

Wwd, Mr. C. Stefford 

Ward, Mr. J. ditto 



LIST OF SUBSCRIBERS. li 

Ward, Mr. J. Haywood 

Ward, Mr. T. H. WolTerhampton 

Warren, J. Addison, Esq. Surgeon, Malvern 

Warren, Mr. W* Stapenhill 

Wase, J. £sq. Solicitor, Iroiibridge 

Waterfield, Rev. W. Wrexham 

Waterhouse, T. Esq. Sheffield 

Watkays, Mr. C. Ludlow 

Watkins, Rev. J. Clifton 

Watkins, Mr. J. Shrewsbury 

Watson, Mr. White, F. L. S. Bakewell 

Watson, G. Esq. Surgeon, Whitchurch 

Watts, Mr. J. Trentham 

Weaver, Rev. T. Shrewsbury 

Weaver, Mr. Weaver, Castle-Town 

Weaver, Mr. S. Ludlow 

Weaver, Mr. W. Wellington 

Webb, Miss M. Ditto 

Webster, Mr. J. Chesterfield 

Webster, Mr. T. Jun. Ashby-de-la-Zouch 

West, Mr. W. Ombersley 

Weston, Mr. T. Worcester 

Weston, Mr. R. P. Shrewsbury 

Wharton, Rev. C. Stourport 

Wheatly, Mr. G. Bromsgrove 

Wheeler, Mr. J. Alfreton 

Whitaker, Mr. J. Ombersley 

Whitaker, Mr. J. Shrewsbury 

Whitcomb, Mr. T. Kidderminster 

White, Rev H. Lichfield 

White, Rev. W. Sheffield 

White, Mr. G. AUton Hall 

White, Mr. J. Ludlow 

White, Mr. G. Bromsgrove 

White, Mr. W. Chesterfield 

White, J. Esq. AUscot 



lii LIST OP SUBSCRIBERS. 

White, Mr. J. Shrewsbury 
White, Mr. W. M. Chadderton 
Whitehouse, Mr. W. Worcester 
Whitehouse, Mr. H. West-Bromwich 
Whitehurst, Mr. T. Shrewsbury 
Whitfield, Mr. J. Wellington 
Whitmore, T. Esq. M. P. Apley Park 
Whitney, Mr. W. Ombersley 
Whitney, Mr. T. ditto 
Wiggan, Mr. C. Wynnstay 
Wilcockson, T. Esq. Chesterfield 
Wilde, Mr. S. Shiffnal 
Wilders, Miss, Burton on Trent 
Wilding, Mr. R. Shrewsbury 
Wilkins, Mr. G. Printer, Derby 
Wilkinson, Mr. T. Uttoxeter 
Williams, Rev. E. Wrexham 
Williams, Rev. W. ditto 
Williams, Rev. W. E. Llanrhaidd 
Williams, W. Esq. M. D. Nottingham 
Williams, Mr. D. Shrewsbury 
Williams, Mr. E. ditto 
Williams, Mr. G. ditto 
Williams, H. Esq. Ketley Hill 
Williams, Mr. D. Worcester 
Williams, Mr. J. Bridgnorth 
Williams, J. C. Esq. M. D. Shefiield 
Williams, Mr. J. Abbots-Bromley 
Williamson, Mr. S. Derby 
Wilmore, E. W. Esq. Worcester 
Wilson, Mr. J. Bilston 
Wilson, Mr. G. Derby 
Wilson, Mr. T. Walsall 
Wilson, Mr. W. Shrewsbury 
Wilson, Mr. G. Nottingham 
Wilton, Mr. E. Shrewsbury 



UST Of SUfi8CRlB%Rl5. IHi 

Mfingfield, Rev. J. Ruabon 
Mfingfieldy Mrs. R. ditto 
Wingfield, J. Esq. Onslow 
Winnington, Rev. C. Fox, Stanford 
Winwood, Mr. J. Worcester 
Wise, T. Esq. Solicitor, Ashborne 
Wise, Mr. W. H. Stodcton 
Witt, Rev. M. Repton 
Wood, Mr. A. Ombersley 
Wood, Mr. R. Abbots-Brondey — 2 Copies 
Wood, Mr. G. Buj^ton 
Wood, Mr. W. ditto 
Wood, Mr. J. Shrewsbury 
Wood, Mr. J. Ashborne 
Wood, Mr. T. ditto 
Wood, Mr. Academy, Chester 
Woodcock, Mr. F. Artist, Shrewsbury 
Woodhall, Mr. W. ditto 
Woodh^ad, Mr. J. Chesterfield 
Woodma,D, Mi«s £. Shrewsbury 
Woodward, Mr. J. Academy, Mackworth 
Woodyatt, Mr. J. Worcester • 
Woodyatt, T. Esq. Surgeon, ditto 
WooUey, Mr. S. Alfreton 
Worrall, Mr. W. Shrewsbury 
Worthington, W. Esq. Burton on Trent 
Worthington, T. Esq. ditto 
Wragg, Mr. R. Uttpxeter 
Wragg, Mr. G. EUesmere 
Wright, Mr. S. Risley 
Wright, J. Esq. Nottingham 
Wright, Mr. G. Chesterfield 
Wright, Mr. S. Wolverhampton 
Wright, Mr. R. Ashby-de-la-Zouch 
Wright, Misses, Seminary, Cannock 
Wrottesley, Rev. R. Tettenhall 
e 3 



liv LIST OF SUBSCRIBERS. 

Wyatt, Rev. W. Loughborough 
Wyatt, H. Esq. Barton-nnder-Needwood 
Wyley, W. Esq. Admaston — 2 Copies 
Wynne, Mr. G. Stafford 



Yates, Harvy Esq. Soppington 

Yates, Mr. F. Wolverhampton 

Yates, Mr. J. Bedford, Academy, Burton on Trent 

Yevily, Mr. W. Shrewsbury 

Young, W. Esq. M. D. Sheffield 



OMISSIONS. 

Faussett, the Rev. Dr. Heppington 
Lichfield, the Most Rev. the Dean of — 2 Copies 
Lloyd, the Rev. Dr. Head Master of the Free 
Grammar-School, Appleby 



THE THRASHER, 



AND 



OTHER POEMS. 



i 



CONTENTS. 



PAGE 

The Thrasher 1 

A Night-Piece 18 

On the Creation 21 

On Charity 25 

Lines on the Death of the Duchess of Rutland .... 27 

The Wanderer 82 

Peace 35 

The Close of Evening 37 

The Winter's Night 39 

To my Bed 41 

On the Spring 42 

To a Friend 44 

Stanzas written on Dudley Castle, Worcestershire, 
while viewing the Ruins one Evening in approach- 
ing Autumn 46 



Iviii CONTENTS. 



PAGE 



Lines to Miss W s, from her disconsolate Lover, 

after a Sepai*ation had taken Place 48 

GlenfiUan 50 

The Wish before Marriage 55 

On Ignorance 56 

Heavenly Love 57 

Injnred Innocence 58 

Lines written when travelling over a Forest at Mid- 
night ..... 62 

The Watch. An Address to a Watch-Maker, sent 
with the Author's Watch, where It had been twice 

before to be repaired 64 

The Tobacco-Pipe. Addressed to a Friend wlio is 

fond of Tobacco 67 

Silent Sorrow 68 

Lines on the Death of Mr. H r, of Walton upon 

Trent TO 

Elegiac Lines, on the Death of the amiable Miss M. 

T r, of Kepton, who died December 23rd, 

1826, aged 18 Years 72 

Lines to my Wife. Written on a dark and rainy Day 

when at Warwick, May 6th, 1827 76 

Stansas 78 

Lines on the Author's twentieth Year of Age, in which 



CONTENTS. lix 

PAGB 

he lost his left Hand by the bursting of a Gun, in 

the Year 1816 80 

The musical Bells of Meriden 84 

Idles on visiting the Slirine of Shakspeare in Stratford 

upon Avon Church 86 

Lines on the Death of an amiable Child ........ 88 

To the Memory of a departed Friend 89 

There is a Smile, &c 92 

Stanzas on viewing the MsUnsion and Gardens of the 

Earl of Plymouth, at Hewell, July 2nd, 1827 ... 93 
An Address to the Author of the '^Thrasher," after 
reading a Part of his Manuscripts, by Mr. James 

Hatton 96 

On misspent Time 101 

On the Seasons of the Year 103 

Harmony .'.... 108 

Parting Lines to W. V. Moorhouse, on leaving his 
House after paying him a Visit, by his sincere 

Friend, J. H 110 

Smiles and Tears 112 

Lines on the Death of the late Right Honourable 

G. Canning 114 

The Comparison 116 

An Address to my Pen . 118 

Joyless Joys J21 



Ix CONTENTS. 

PAGE 

The present and the Time to come 123 

A Poem on Woman 125 

To the Evening Star 129 

Poverty 131 

Time 133 

Elegiac Lines on the Death of my Wife's Sister Jane, 
who died in the Year 1824, aged 19 Years .... 134 

On Mankind 137 

April Day. — To Narcissa 138 



THE THRASHER. 



PART I. 

JL HE thankful tribute of these rural lays. 
Which to his patron's hand the muse conveys. 
Is due to Him who gives me power to sing. 
And gratefully would I my offering bring 
To Him, whose mighty power attunes my voice. 
And bids me, 'midst my poverty, rejoice : 
Inspired by Him, I would myself prepare. 
To view the toils of each revoking year ; 
Those painful toils, which always grow anew. 
Which the poor Thrasher's destin'd to pursue ; 
E'en these, with faithfulness I would rehearse. 
To blend instruction with my humble verse. 



THE THRASHER. 



PART 11. 

Soon as the golden harvest quits the plain. 
And Ceres* gifts reward the fanner's pain ; 
What com each sheaf will yield intent to hear« 
And guess from thence the profits of the year. 
He calls his reapers forth — around they stand. 
With great attention waiting his command ; 
To each their task he readily divides. 
And pointing to their different duties, guides : 
As he directs, to distant bams they go, 
Here some for wheat, and some for barley throw : 
But first, to shew what he expects to find. 
These words (or words like these) disclose his 

mind, — 
<' So dry the com ^s carried from the field, 
*' So easily 'twill thrash, so well 'twill yield — 
** Sure full days' work I well may hope for 

now, 
« Come, strip and try, and see what you can do." 
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Divested of their coats, with flail in hand. 
At proper distance, front to front they stand ; 
And first, the thrashel's gentle swing to prove. 
Whether with just exactness it will move ; 
That once secure, they swiftly whirl them 

round ; 
From the strong planks, their crab-tree staves 

rebound ; 
The echoing bams return the rattling sound : 
Now in the air their knotty weapons fly. 
And now with equal force descend from high ; 
Down one, one up, so well they keep their time. 
The Cyclops' hammer could no truer chime ; 
Nor with more heavy strokes could Etna groan. 
When Vulcan forg'd the arms for Thetis' son. 
In briny streams the sweat descends apace. 
Drops from their locks, and trickles down their 

face; 
No intermission in their work they know. 
The noisy thrashel must unceasing go. 
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I 

Their master absent, others safely play. 

The sleeping thrashel does itself betray ; 

Nor yet the tedious labour to beguile. 

And make the passing minutes sweetly smile. 

Can they, like shepherds, tell a merry tale. 

Their voice is lost, drown'd by the louder flail. 

But they may think: alas! what pleasing 

thing, 
£*er to the mind can the dull fancy bring; 
Their eye beholds no pleasing objects there. 
No cheerful sound directs their listening ear. 
The shepherd well may tune his voice to sing. 
Inspired with all the beauties of the spring : 
No fountains murmur there, no lambkins play. 
No linnets warble, and no fields look gay ; 
'Tis all a gloomy, melancholy scene. 
Fit only to provoke the muse's spleen. 
When sooty pease they thrash, we scarce can 

know 
Their native colour, as from work they go; 



THB THRASHBR. 5 

The sweaty the dust, and suffocating smoke. 
Make them so much like Ethiopians look. 
Week after week they this dull task pursue. 
Unless when winnowing days produce a new : 
A new indeed ! but frequently a worse ; 
The thrashel yields but to the master's curse : 
He counts the bushels—counts how much a day ; 
Then swears they've idled half their time away, — 
" Why look, ye rogues, d'ye think that this will 

do? 
* '' Your neighbours thrash as much again as 

you." 
Now in their hands they wish the noisy tools. 
To drown the hated sound of rogues and foob ; 
But wanting these, they just like school*boys 

look. 
When angry masters view their blotted book, 
IVho cry, '' The ink was faulty, and their pen ; " 
These cry, ** The corn thrash'd bad, 'twas cut too 

green." 
B 3 
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PART III. 

When dreary Winter hides his Jioary head. 
And Nature's face is with new beauty spread , 
The lovely Spring appears ; refreshing showers 
Now clothe the fields with grass and blooming 

flowers. 
Next her the glowing Summer presses on. 
And Sol begins his longest race to run : 
Before the door the welcome farmer stands. 
Tells them the ripen'd grass requires their hands ; 
The grateful tidings presently imparts 
Life to their lookSy and spirit to their hearts; 
They wish the happy season may be fair. 
And, joyful, long to breathe the cheerful air. 
This change of labour seems to give such ease ; 
With thoughts of happiness, themselves they 

please: 
But ah ! we find no happiness complete. 
There's always bitter mingled with the sweet. 
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When first the lark sings sweetly to the day. 
They rise, admonish'd by his early lay ; 
This new employ with eager haste to try. 
The change of labour proves so much their joy : 
Alas! that human joys should change so soon. 
Their morning pleasure turns to pain at noon. 
The birds salute them as to work they go. 
And with new life their bosoms seem to glow ; 
On their right shoulder hangs the crooked blade. 
The weapon destined to unclothe the mead; 
Their left supports the whetstone, scrip, and 

beer. 
This for their scythes — and these themselves to 

cheer. 
And now the field designed to try their might. 
At length appears, and meets their longing 

sight; 
The grass and ground they view with careful 

eyes. 
To see which way the best advantage lies; 
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And hero like, each claims the foremost place ; 
And now their labour seems a sportive race : 
With rapid force, their sharpen'd blade they 

drive. 
Strain every nerve, and blow for blow they strive ; 
Each strives to conquer, though the victor gains 
No other glory but the greatest pains: 
But when the scorching sun is mounted high. 
And no kind bam with friendly shade is nigh. 
Their clogged scythes entangled in the grass. 
While streams of sweat run trickling down apace ; 
Their sportive labour they too late lament. 

And wish that strength again they vainly spent : 

« 

But lo ! that strength which they so vainly lost. 
Will not return without much pain and cost. 



PART IV. 

Thus in the morn a courser^have I seen. 
With headlong fury scour the level green ; 
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Or mount the hills, if hills were in the way. 
As if no labour could his fire allay ; 
Till Phcebus shining with a noontide heat. 
Has bath*d his sides in foaming — ^briny sweat ; 
The lengthen'd chace scarce able to sustain. 
He measures back the hills and dales with pain. 
With heat and labour tir'd, their scythes they 

quit. 
Search out a shady tree, and down they sit ; 
From scrip and bottle hope new strength to gain. 
But scrip, and bottle too, are tried in yain : 
Down their parch'd throats they scarce the bread 

can get. 
And, quite o'erspent with toil and fainting heat. 
The bottle try ; it will not strength recall. 
The bottle and the beer are both too small : 
Time flows again, they rise from off the grass, 
, Again each mower takes his proper place ; 
Not eager now, as late, their strength to prove. 
But all contented regular to move. 
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They often whet, and often view the sun. 
And often wish his tedious race was run ; 
At length he veils his purple face from sight. 
And bids the tired labourers good->night; 
Then home they go, but, spent so much with toil. 
They slowly walk, and rest at every stile; 
Their good expecting wives, who think they stay. 
Come to the door to meet them on the way ; 
Then from the pot the dumpling*s catch*d in 

haste. 
And quickly they with joy the bacon taste : 
Supper and sleep by mora new strength supply. 
And out they set agdn their strength to try ; 
But not so early quite, nOr quite so fast. 
As, to their cost, they did the morning past. 



PART V. 

Soon as the rising sun has drunk the dew. 
Another scene is open to their view ;— 
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The master comes, and at his heels a throng 
Of prattling females arm'd with rake and prong, 
Prepar'd, while he is here, to make his hay. 
But if he tarns his back, prepar'd to play ; 
But here, or gone, sure of this comfort stiU — 
There's company, and they may chat their fill. — 
Ah ! were their hands as active as their tongues. 
How 'nimUy then would move the rake and 

prongs! 
The grass again is spread upon the ground. 
Till not a vacant place is to be found; 
And, while the parching sun-beams on it shine. 
They all have time enough allow*d to dine ; 
That soon dispatch'd, they still sit on the ground. 
And the brisk chat, renew'd afresh, goes round ; 
All talk at once, but seeming all to fear 
That what they speak the rest will hardly 

hear; 
Till, by degrees, so high their notes they strain, 
A stander-by can nought distinguish plain ; 
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So loud their notes, and so confused their noise. 
Scarce puzzled echo can return the voice ; 
Yet spite of this they bravely all go on. 
All scorn to be, or seem to be, outdone. — 
Meanwhile, the changing sky begins to lower. 
And hollow winds proclaim a sudden shower; 
The tattling crowd can scarce their garments 

gain. 
Before descends the thick impetuous rain : — 
Thus have I seen, on a bright summer's day. 
On some green brake, a flock of sparrows play ; 
From twig to twig, from bush to bush, they fly. 
And with continued chirping fill the sky ; 
But, on a sudden, if a storm appears. 
Their chirping noise no longer fills our ears ; 
They fly for shelter to the thickest bush. 
There perch themselves, and quickly all is 

hush: — 
But better fate succeeds this rainy day. 
And little labour serves to make the h^y : 
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Fast as 'tis cut, so kindly shines the snn, 
Tiim'd onoe, or twice, the pleanng work is 

done: 
Next day, the cocks appear in equal rows. 
Which the glad master in safe ricks bestows. 
Back to the bams the labourers are sent. 
Where lately so much time they pensive spent ; 
Not pensive now — they bless the friendly 

shade, 
And to avoid the parching sun are glad ; 
Yet little time they in the shade remain. 
Before their master calls them forth again. 



PART VI. 

All-hail! for harvest now yourselves pre- 
pare, / 
The ripen'd harvest now demands your care ; 
Gret all things ready, and be quickly dress*d. 
Early next mom I shall disturb your rest : 



14 THE THRASHER. 

Strict to his word — for scarce the dawn appears. 
Before bis hasty summons fills their ears :— - 
His hasty summons they obey, and rise 
While yet the stars are twinkling in the skies. 
With him, their guide, they to the wheat-field 

He to appoint — but they the work to do. — 

Ye reapers, cast your eyes around the field. 

And view the pleasing scene its beauties yield ; 

Then look again with an attentive eye. 

And think how soon it must in ruin lie ; 

For once set in, where'er their course they deal. 

There's no resisting of the well -whet steel ; 

But here or there, where'er their course they 

bend. 
Sure desolation does their steps attend: — 
Thus, when Arabia's sons, in hopes of prey. 
To some more fertile country bent their way. 
How beauteous all things in the morn appear. 
Where rural cots and pleasant villas cheer ; 
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So many grateful objects meet the sight. 
The ravish'd eye is fix'd with great delight ; 
But long ere night, where'er their troops have 

pass'd. 
Those pleasing objects lie a gloomy waste. — 
The morning past, they sweat beneath the 

sun. 
And but uneasily their work goes on ; 
Before them, they perplexing thistles find. 
And corn, blown adverse by the ruffling wind. 
Behind, their master stands; and if he spies 
One charitable ear, he grudging cries — 
*' Ye scatter half your wages o'er the land — " 
Then scrapes the stubble with his greedy hand. 
Let those who feast at home, and daily rest, 
Pity the reapers, who are not so blest : 
The labourer must toil and sweat his brow ; 
No self-indulgence can his state allow ; 
Each morning early rise, and late to bed. 
And short repose, to rest the weary head. 



16 THE THRASHER. 



PART VII. 

Again they rise» the bearded crops to claim. 
Soon Phoebus* rays well dry the golden grain ; 
Pleas'd with the scene, the farmer glows with 

Bids them for carrying all their force employ: — 
When straight, confusion o'er the field appears. 
And stunning clamours fill the workmen's ears ; 
The lads their lashing whips alternate sound. 
And rattling waggons thunder o'er the ground. 
The wheat soon carried — pease, and oth^ 

grain. 
Are now secur'd, and leave a fruitless plain; 
In noisy triumph the last load moves on. 
And loud huzzas proclaim the harvest done ! 
The farmer^ joyful at the pleasing sight. 
Invites them all to feast with him at night: — 
The table plentifully spread they find. 
And jugs of freshening ale to cheer the mind ; 
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Which he, so generous, pushes round so fast. 
They think no toil's to come, nor mind the past: 
But the next morning soon reveals the cheat. 
When the same toils again they must repeat; 
To the dull hams must back again return. 
And labouring there, make room for next year's 

com. 
Thus, as the year's revolving course goes round. 
No respite for the labourer can be found ; 
Like Sisyphus, their work is never done. 
Unceasingly rolls back the restless stone : 
New rising labours still succeed the past, . 
And, such their nature, they must always last. 
God speed the Plough, and grant to the Farmer, 
Plenty of grain, to fill well the gamer. 
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A NIGHT-PIECE. 



At Beauty's shrine while rakes and coxcombs 
bow, 

Thee, sober-suited matron, will I hail, 
Though dusky clouds enwrap thy darkened brow. 

And sleep and silence o'er the world prevail. 

How vain the wretch, who sees with careless eye 
The wonders of the great Creator's power ! 

Whose time is spent in ease and luxury, 

Charm'd with the fleeting gewgaws of an hour. 

His fancied joys shall swiftly pass away. 
As stubble flies before the sweeping blast ; 

His baseless hopes shall with his life decay. 
And less than nothing shall appear at last* 
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At night, instructed then, my soul, be wise ; 

While sots and rakes prepare themselves a rod, 
O be it thine to read the spangled skies. 

Where every twinkling star proclaims a God ! 

Serene in majesty, the queen of night. 
Pale Luna, now ascends her silver wain ; 

The plodding swains confess her friendly light. 
And fleeting shadows skim the silent plain. 

Through ether's fields portentous comets glare. 
The lucid meteors fly, the planets roll ; 

And to the conscious world His fame declare 
Whose wisdom formed and regulates the whole. 

O, warm'd with contemplation's sacred fire. 
Give me, great God ! thy wondrous works to 
view; 

Teach me aright their beauties to admire. 
To rise to thee, and virtue's path pursue ! 



20 A nighZ-piece. 

That when these mortal eyes shall set in night. 
My disencumbered soul may wing her way. 

To reap an endless harvest of delight. 
In brightest realms of everlasting day. 
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ON THE CREATION. 



To that great God, who lives above, 
Whose temple is the skies, — 

Whose altar's earth, — from every heart 
Let grateful incense rise. 



O Sacred Dove ! my soul inspire 

To praise his holy name ; 
Join, all ye saints, the hallow'd theme, 

And celebrate his fame : — 



Jehovah's fame — the God of might — 
Who gave all nature birth. 

Who fix*d the azure-curtain'd sky. 
And formM the sea-girt earth. 
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How great the skill that makes the spheres 

Their different courses run ! 
How absolute the great command 

That spake, and it was done ! 



All rude and destitute of form 

The new creation lay. 
Till God declar*d his sovereign will. 

And usher'd in the day. 



Resplendent in his wondrous sphere. 

The glorious sun arose ; 
The moon, and all the starry train. 

Their various orbs disclose. 



When o'er the wide and watery deep 

He shook his awful rod. 
The waters fled, the seas retired. 

Obedient to their God. 
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His power created every fowl. 

And all the reptile train, 
The beasts that haunt the desert wood. 

And fish that skim the main. 



He bade the pregnant soil conceive, 

Aiid every plant take root; 
When, lo! appeared, (stupendous frame!) 

The blossom and the fruit. 



But last of all, his wondrous work. 
And nobler than the whole. 

He form'd the dust, and to that dust 
He gave a living soul ! 



Join'd, fram'd, and fashion'd by his hand, 

See wisdom in his heart. 
To guide, to cherish, and direct 

What nature's rules impart. 



24 ON THE CREATION. 

O great Creator! these thy works, 

In universal songs. 
Harmoniously proclaim the praise 

That to thy name belongs. 



Join, all ye saints enthron'd on high, 
The great, the godlike theme ; 

Assist me, all ye hosts of heaven. 
To laud the Power Supreme ! 
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ON CHARITY. 



The plume that decks the warrior's brow 

May steep a world in tears; 
And Fame, adom'd with radiance now. 

Grow dim in after years : — 



But thou, bright spirit. Charity, 
Shalt bloom, for ever young. 

And all the oppressed shall cling to thee. 
Thou loveliest child of song ! 



The tear that hangs on Famine's eye 
Thy power shall wipe away ; 

The pang attending Sorrow's cry 
Thy balmy name shall stay. 



26 ON CHARITT. 

Yes, thou, bless'd grace, deriv'd from heaven. 

Adorning every tongue. 
As gentle zephyrs widely driven, 

Shalt bless the old and young. 



And when the last Destroyer's come, 

Like desolating fire. 
To sweep the mother from her home. 

Her children and their sire, — 



Then thou, bright spirit. Charity, 
Shalt gather round the throng ; 

Deeply distressed, they cling to thee. 
Thou loveliest child of song ! 



O happy powier, fair Charity! 

Than Ffuth or Hope the best. 
When they shall vanish, thou shalt be 

For ever with the blest. 
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LINES 



ON THB 



IBeatj^ of t^t ]l9ttc]^e«0 of Huttonli. 



She lay upon the bed of death. 
And dim that once bright eye ; 

She drew a short and feeble breath. 
She heav'd a deep, long sigh. 

That sigh was yet upon the air. 
And breath'd its fragrance round ; 

In vain the zephyr linger*d near. 
And sought another sound. 

All sound was o'er, the soul was gone 
In that last parting breath: 

A smile upon her face yet shone. 
And dimpled e*en in death. 
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It seem'd as if 1)eath felt a fear. 

To pierce so pure a heart. 
And that sweet smile was meant to cheer. 

And hid him aim the dart. 



Then pour aloud the mournful strain, 

Let sorrow's accents rise ; 
We ne'er shall see that form again, 

'Tis lost to mortal eyes. 



The rose was yet upon her cheek. 
Though fading from it fast; 

Her parted lips yet seem'd to speak. 
The words they'd spoken last : 



She'd seen a mourner kneeling near. 
And ''husband" faintly sigh'd; 

Religious fervour dried the tear, 
'< My God ! " she said, and died. 
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The palace' brightest star she shone. 

The villa's proudest boast; 
And court, and grove, alike shall moan 

The fair-one they have lost. 



Her hand obey'd the call of woe, 
As oft the afflicted felt; 

While beauty sat upon her brow. 
And told where mercy dwelt. 



Thy name, fair Rutland, long will shine. 
And bright thy memory show ; 

No monarch's eye shall scorn to join 
Its tear with humble woe* 



The grave is yawning for its prey. 
And mocks our plaintive song ; 

The body's cloth'd in death's array. 
And slowly borne along. 
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But hush ! what music peals along 
The mansions of the blest? 

'Tis flights of angels' cheerful song. 
That sing her to her rest. 



A bright star lights the deathly gloom. 
And though, beneath the sod. 

Her lifeless body seeks the tomb. 
Her soul is with her God. 



Then cease the sad and mournful strain. 

Let woe be heard no more ; 
The angelic chorus sounds again. 

Her mortal pain is o'er. 



We yield thee, dearest Rutland, — go! 

And seek thy bosom's love : 
Mount, spirit, from the' realms of woe, 

And find thy home above. 
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And yet well o'er thy relics bend. 

Our weeping tribute pay; 
And Charity bewail her friend. 

For Rutland's pass'd away. 



Religion kneels beside the tomb. 
And Virtue marks the spot; 

While Beauty sighs, immers'd in gloom, 
Alas! alas! she's not. 
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THE WANDERER. 



See, O see the life-bands sever. 
Swiftly breaks the fragile chain! 

Light and hope depart for ever. 
Woe and darkness but remain. 



Alternate heats and chilling stealing 
Through the languid, palsied frame ; 

Starts and throes of anguish feeling, , 
Coming death too well proclaim. 



Erst the Wanderer's peaceful dwelling 
Friends would crowd around to bless ; 

Erst his heart, with rapture swelling. 
Felt returned the warm caress. 
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Now no roofy save heaven, above him 
Meets his dim'd, despairing eye ; 

Now away from all who love him. 
Sad 9 he lays him down to die. 



His harp is thrown beneath the willow. 
None again its sounds shall hear ; 

A tuft of grass becomes his pillow. 
Earth, cold earth, his bed and bier. 



The morning sun has risen brightly. 
Smiling on the eastern wave ; 

The morning breeze is sporting lightly. 
And it wantons round his grave. 



That grave is rudely formed, and shallow, 
0*er his breast the nightshade creeps ; 

No kindred wept, his sod to hallow. 
Little reck they where he sleeps. 



34 THE WANDERER. 

Near his head the fountain gushes. 
Sparkling in the summer beam ; 

'Neath his feet the torrent rushes. 
These alone have mourn'd for him. 
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PEACE. 



O Peace ! of smiling lip, and look serene. 
Whose gentle voice the breast of trouble 
charms ; 
With all my soul I court thee, but in vain. 

While envious care still frowns thee from my 
arms. 

Ah! I had hop'd thy lovely form to view. 

Where on yon arbour breathes the blooming 
rose; 

But still the buzzing swarms of care pursue. 
Nor suffer me to taste thy wish'd repose. 

Thus the tir'd seaman on the swelling seas. 
In distant prospect hails the rising land ! 



36 PEACE. 

Now opens on his eye the port of peace^ 

His fond ideas tread the blissful strand ; 
But still the howling storms and raging main. 
To sea drive back his shattered bark again. 
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THE CLOSE OF EVENING. 



The eve's in dusky mantle drest. 

The day's last gleam just streaks the west. 

Till slowly sinking from the hills, 

A spreading shade the prospect fills. 



No sound to strike the ear doth move. 
From rural pipe, or vocal grove ; 
The flocks and herds to rest are gone, 
The hamlet's wonted sports are done. 



The milkmaid and her sunburnt swain, 
la converse hie them home again ; 
While more is heard the freshening breeze. 
Among the lofty leaf-hung trees. 



3B THE CLOSE OF EVENING. 

The sable clouds now close arrange. 
As waiting for the coming change ; 
With Luna and her trainjln sight. 
And fuU-clos'd evening yields to night. 
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THE WINTER'S NIGHT. 



Now in-door rustics 'mong themselves. 
Converse of charms and fairy-elves ; 
Of witch who magic mischief reeks. 
Or mighty ghost who justice seeks. 



In brittle chains the streams are bound. 
With fallen snow the hills are crown'd ; 
The trees where full plum'd warblers sung. 
Are now with icy fingers hung. 



The azure firmament so clear. 
The fairer moon and stars appear ; 
Till darksome clouds their lights o'ercast. 
And bleakly roars the northern blast. 



40 THE winter's night. 

The weary traveller on the road. 

Now joys to find his night*s abode ; 

To which he hastes, through drifting snows. 

For shelter, warmth, and wished repose. 
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TO MY BED. 



Great though thy different powers appear. 
To raise the sigh, or check the tear; 

Replete with joy and sorrow : — 
To-day thy bosom shall contain 
Exulting pleasure's fleeting train — < 

Desponding grief to-morrow. 



Yet, know — 'tis not thy downy throne, 
Tis not thy soft embrace alone. 

The troubled breast composes : — 
Whatever dress thy shape adorns, 
Tis vice thai makes the bed of thorns, 

And virtue that of roses. 
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ON THE SPRING. 



When smiling heaven the glorious birth at- 
tends. 
And eastern wind its chilling breath suspends. 
The purple spring the blooming flowers displays. 
And glowing Sol renews his fervent rays ; 
The lads and lasses pluck the lively flowers. 
And fields are moisten'd with tefreahing showers ; 
The leaves return, expell'd by winter^s cold. 
And shady trees their branches now unfold ; 
The boughs are green, the birds on bushes sing. 
All nature teeming with returning spring ; 
The little linnet tunes his warbling note. 
The thrush with sprightly accents swells her 
throat; 
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The verdant meads produce tkeir pleasing crops^ 
And swallows twitter round the chimney tops ; 
The shepherds now repeat their sylvan strains^ 
While gently pacing o'er the flowery plains ; 
Their joyous accents echo through the grove. 
And every zephyr breathes its peaceful love. 
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TO A FRIEND. 



So fond the world's applause to gain. 
Say, will the object clear the cost? 

What you with endless toil obtain. 
May, in one moment, all be lost. 



Fame oft is like a vernal flower. 
Which sheds awhile a sweet perfume ; 

But time may shake it from its bower. 
Or envy blast the blushing bloom. 



Virtue will flourish fresh and fair. 
In the bright gardens of the sky ; 

Old Time can never enter there. 
And envy cannot soar so high. 
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STANZAS 

Written on Dudley Castky Worcestenhire, whUe viewing 
the Ruins one Evening in approaching Autumn, 



While o'er these haunted hills forlorn I tread. 
Strange and alone, niy dearest friends all fled ; 
My muse would wander as in midnight dreams, 
Enraptur'd by these rural, quiet scenes. 

Hail beauteous scenes ! which do my soul inspire 
To laud the power of sweet poetic fire ; 
My feeble mind would energetic prove. 
And bid my pen in rhyming fancy move. 

'Midst hills and dales the rural scenes unite. 
And ancient trees adorn the rugged sight ; 
Ah ! how the walls that now in ruin lie. 
Arrest my progress when 1 would pass by. 



46 STANZAS ON DUDLEY CASTLE. 

My startling fancy says, ** What is it calls? — 
A voice,— or mouldering heaps of rugged walls? 
The pile is broken which was once complete. 
The abode of owls, was once a royal seat. 



ft 



But ah ! reflection restless, wonders more. 
To see the turf upon the marble floor ; 
Where nobles once, with spirits uncontrolFd, 
Drank costly wine from cups of massy gold. 

But now their manes walk the nightly round. 
And lovers, sheltering, start at every sound ; 
They listen at the echo of their voice. 
And both embrace the object of their choice. 

Now stealing softly from the haunted place. 
Both moving slow, though with their nimblest 

pace; 
The owl, sole tenant of her own domain. 
Affrighted by their shadows, loud exclaims, — 
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** What monstrous giants are intruders here? 
To break our peace — to harrow up our fear ! *' 
This picture drawn, my wandering fancy found 
Proud CromwelFs conquering troops upon the 
ground : — 



The walls were scal'd, the iron gates thrown 

down, 
Despair and grief overcame the loyal town ; 
Mothers and orphans each their loss deplore. 
Where peace and comfort fair were known before. 



*i 
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LINES TO MISS W S, 

From her ditconsolaie Lovery after a Separation had taken 

Place. 



Fanny, farewell! may peace your steps attend, 
And smiling fortune prove a constant friend ; 
Without regret you heard my last adieu. 
Nor felt for him who more than dies for you ; 
You may be^ right; be prudence still your 

guide; 
Know your own worth, maintain that female 

pride 
Becoming all — but, surely, you the most. 
Who have more charms than all your sex can 

boast: 
Against myself this grave advice I send. 
For though your lover, Fm as much your friend : 



i^ 
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oottld my soui^ ftom tyrant passion free. 
Practise those precepts which I send to thee ; 
At reason's shrine impetnous love should kneel. 
Nor Fanny know the sore distress I feel : 

Alas ! unskill'd to wear the mask of art. 
Love's ra|Hd tide flows freely from my heart. 

1 hop*d to hear one tender parting sigh. 

See the big tear stand trembling in thine eye ; 
View on thy cheek love's genuine sig^s ex- 

press'd. 
And snatch thee sobbing to my faithful breast. 
By love subdued, O Fanny ! cease to blame 
The wretched victim of too soft a flame; 
Whose timid muse will ne'er this theme renew. 
Love kneels to friendship: charming maid, 

adieu! 
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GLENFILLAN. 



In pride of heart, Glenfillan rode his little troop 

among, 
And joyous laugh'd his full dark eye, and jocund 

was his song ; 
His lady's favour in his crest in gallantry he bore. 
And cross of red, on shoulder blade, the bold 

crusader wore ; 
An aged man, in tatter'd garb, approached his 

charger*s side. 
And, seizing on his bridle rein, in threatening 

accents cried, 
<<Gleniillan! O GlenfiUan! list! thine evil for- 
tune learn ! 
Go not to fight the Moslemite, or thou shalt not 

return ! '* 
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The knight's heel struck his charger's side, as 

fiercely he look'd down. 
The ray of sunshine left his brow, 'twas clouded 

by a frown ; 
** Peace, dotard, peace!" he sternly said, *' old 

man, forbear to croak. 
Or, by the mass, I'll hang thee up on yonder aged 

oak." 
** GlenfiUan, thou dost little know what ills thy 

steps await. 
Urge not thy steed on Palestine, or madly tempt 

thy fate ; 
Thy new-made bride, in widowhood, thy destiny 

shall mourn — 
Go not to fight the Moslemite, or thou shalt not 

return." 
GlenfiUan led his trusty band, his pennon floated 

wide, 
The watery waste was safely pass'd — the wish'd 

for land desci-y'd ; 
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And then, 'midst those of high renown, he claimed 

the meed of fame. 
Full well he fought, and nobly sought to earn 

himself a name. 
Three long and lingering years past o'er — three 

years of strife and toil. 
And more — (rlenfiUan bent his course towards 

his native soil ; 
In thought, he clasp'd his lovely bride, — then 

cried aloud in scorn, 
** The dotard lied who prophesied that I should 

not return/' 
The sun had set on Judah's hills, the night-star 

shone serene, 
Glenfillan pac'd the vessel's deck, and bless'd the 

placid scene ! 
His good ship as an arrow flew across the yield- 
ing main, 
Till on a rock, with horrid shock, her bows were 

cleft in twain ; 
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A lengthened shnek prevailed around, again it 

rose and fell. 
No more was heard, — the angry surge had done 

its work too well ; 
And, clinging to a drifted spar, the knight away 

was borne. 
While, as it seem'd, the seamen cry*d — *' Thou 

never shalt return." 
No shrift or prior Glenfillan had, — no effigy or 

grave. 
The last and bravest of his race repos'd beneath 

the wave ; 
His castle's site is known no more, — the plough 

■ 

above it pass'd ; 
Near where it stood the beechen wood bends 

sadly to the blast: 
There stands within a narrow plot, call'd yet 

GlenfiUan's Field, 
A cross, whereon is rudely cut his helmet, sword, 

and shield ! 
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And on that colamn may be trflc*d, though faint, 

and greatly worn, 
** Glenfillan fought the Saracens, but never did 

return." 
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THE 

WISH BEFORE MARRIAGE. 



l^E often wish'd to have a friend^ 
With whom my choicest hours to spend ; 
To whom I safely might impart 
Each wish and weakness of my heart ; — 

Who might in every sorrow cheer. 
And mingle with my grief a tear ; 
For whom alone I'd wish to be. 
And who would only live for me. 

And to secure my bliss for life, 
I'd wish my friend to be my wife; 
And train our offspring, while on earth, 
As subjects of a heavenly birth. 
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ON IGNORANCE. 



Can genius give content, or learning ease? 
Can thoughts refin'd or deep researches please? 
Awhile they may — but soon the bubble's o'er, 
Dull ignorance has better joys in store ; 
'Tis hers to sooth the anguish of mankind. 
And make men happy, while she makes them blind. 
Could I, like Newton, wander round the pole. 
Or search, with Priestley, for a human soul; 
The studied search no certain point would find. 
But busy doubts distract the wandering mind. 
Then to be happy here, and kindly blest. 
Study but little, let wild fancy rest ; 
Tread the plain track our pious fathers trod. 
Too little known, the service of a God ! 
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HEAVENLY LOVE. 



Thou fairest d&ughtei of the sky, 

Brig;ht love, descend on ser&pfa's wing; 

Diffuse thine inflnence fron on high. 
And earth shall join thypower to sing. 

O! then to William's cala fctMSt, 
Turn, heavenly gnest, protectrew kind ! 

O ! quickly turn thy hnllow'd feet, 
And trace thy image in his mind. 

And should thy angel-form depart. 
Still guard, with thy celestial shield; 

Preserve him safe irom every dart. 

Detraction's whisper, though conceal'd. 
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INJURED INNOCENCE. 



The night was in her sable clad, 
No friendly star was seen ; 

The bleakly shower dispersed afar. 
And sadden'd all the green ; 



The weary peasants wrapt in rest; 

No distant sounds were heard ; 
Save that from yonder blasted oak, 

That lodg*d the wakeful bird ; 



When Celia, lost to virtue*s rules. 
Thus eas*d her burdened breast ; 

Her hand sustained her drooping head. 
While she her grief expressed ; — 
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" Why do I tread this unknown path. 

The unjast wretch to see ; 
To plead an injur'd mother's case ? 

Sweet babe, it is for thee : — 



** Mayst thou, dear innocent, when bom. 

The paths of virtue tread ; 
And make atonement for the life 

Thy wretched parents led ! 



** While I, in wilds and deserts dire. 
An humble sofferanoe scan ; 

And bid this sinful world adieu. 
And thou, more sinfid man." 



Here grief, overwhelming grief, took place ; 

Sighs fill'd the dark profound ; 
Her quivering knees each other smote ; 

She sunk upon the ground. 



00 INJURED INNOCBNCB, 

When, full of wrath, the monster itepp*d 

From where he hidden Ulj, 
And at a hlow, with malice fell. 

He stretched her on the clay. 



Then from his side a knife he drew. 

Oh ! dismal tale to tell ; 
While she to heaven for mercy cries, 

To save his soul from hell. 



Ye virgins, drop a tender tear, 
Bemoan her parting state ; 

Think on her agonizing pain. 
And sad lament her fate. 



Now on her bended knees she prays. 
The injured wretch to spare ; 

Not for her own, but infant*s life. 
Its mother's grief to share. 
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For life she begs, bat begs in vain ; 

Death) with his clay-cold hand. 
Had cropt the roses from her cheek — 

She died!-' oh! wretched man! — 



If thou escap'st a judgment here. 

And art not doom'd to die. 
Think of a judgment, drawing near, 
Frmm which thou canst not fly! 
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LINES 

Written when travelling over a Forest at Midnight. 



How awful is the silence of the night ! 
Majestic darkness now succeeds the light ; 
Bright Phoebus down the western skies is gone. 
And leaves the world as dreary as the tomb ; 
No pleasing views the fair creation yields. 
Black look the hills, and dismal are the 

fields ; 
The sable clouds eclipse the stars on high. 
And hide the beauties of the canopy. 
Oy Luna ! hear, thou silver Queen of Night ; 
Quickly arise ; display thy sacred light ; 
Gild with thy feeble beams, the solemn shade. 
That I may view the hills, and opening glade ; 
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And may thy train, the stars and planets, 

shine, 
Proclaiming Him that made them is divine ! 



[U 
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THE WATCH. 

An Address to a Watch- Maker ^ sent with the Author^s Watch, 
where it had been twice before to be repaired. 



TO MR. S Y , 

Sir, 

My pocket-companion I have sent you once 
more ; 

Notwithstanding your care, he's as bad as 
before ; 

Although in your school he obtained good con- 
nexions, 

Yet still when returned he had great imperfec- 
tions. 

His motions are wavering and quite incorrect. 

His pulse beating quick, which is one bad de- 
fect ; 
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Also, I perceive that his temper's oneveD, 
And of that great fiiuU I do beg you'll relieve 
him; 

Sometimes he so wearieth and sluggishly creeps. 

That I oft find him slumbering, and sometimes he 
sleeps; 

Therefore, I entreat you'll examine and prove. 

And his bad dispositions henceforward remove ; 

It grieves me to think, and I do not recoil. 

But I am of opinion his body is foul ; 

So, purge him and cleanse him from all his pollu- 
tion. 

That his pulse may beat truly in their revolu- 
tion; 
Make him vibrate in motions according to truth 
Resembling my duty in training up youth : 
Now again in your hands him once more I shall 
place. 

And hope that his conduct you'll thoroughly 
trace; 
6 3 
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And when from his ways he is truly converted, 
To agree with these lines I have briefly inserted. 
You may then send him back with a considera- 
tion, — 
With a bill of the charge drawn in strict modera- 
tion; 
Then, pleas*d, I will send the remittance to you. 
If in case that I find my companion is true. ' 
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THE TOBACCO-PIPE. 

Addressed to a Friend who is fond of Tobacco, 



Tlie pipe was hU comfbrt vrben eariy in the morn he rose." 



O PRECIOUS pipe! thy worth what pen can 

name? 
Though made from day, myself am from the 

same ; 
If sad, thy balmy fumes have power to cheer. 
If medium tempered, thou canst keep me there ; 
With thee I cannot part, until Fve done 
With every clay-made blessing 'neath the sun ; 
Thee, fairer than the rest, I'll still enjoy. 
So long as I can clay-made lips employ; 
Then, when these fail me, I must thee resign. 
And to thy mother-clay give this of mine. 
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SILENT SORROW. 



Ah ! chide me not that o'er my cheek 

No tears of silent sorrow steal. 
Nor deem the ardent passion weak 

My bosom long has learned to feel ; 
No words my secret flame reveal, — 

No sighs the tale of love impart, 
While looks of outward peace conceal 

The sadness of a wounded heart. 



Yet do not blame me if awhile 
I wear the semblance of repose. 

And woo a fleeting summer smile. 
To gild the darkness of my woes; 
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O ! 'tis the lingering ray that throws 
O'er the dim vale a blaze of light ; 

And bright in parting splendour glows 
The herald of a cheerless night. 
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LINES 

On the Death of Mr. B r, of fVaUon upon Trent. 



The man much-lov'd by all around. 
Oft breathed a generous sigh ; 

He's now no more ! but still resounds 
His memory to the sky. 



A husband kind, and parent dear ! 

As memory shall record ; 
For lo ! his kindness was sincere. 

And faithful was his word. 



A partner dear he left behind. 
Her loss she must deplore ; 

For ah ! what comfort can she find ? 
Her husband is no more ! 
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His children too their loss deplore. 
Though they Ve a mother kind ; 

They weep — their father is no more ! 
Bat to his God resigned. 



The rich, the poor, for him do mourn. 

And o*er his relics bend ; 
Bereav'd — distressed, and quite forlorn. 

They much bewail their friend* 



72 BIiBOIAC UNB8. 



ELEGIAC LINES, 

ON THE 

Btatt of tl^t amiatU fiHiw fiH. jC — r, 

OF REPTON9 
Hlio died December 2%rdf 1886, aged 18 Years. 



**Tht roRe may blotiom in the norOf 
But fade away at dooo.** 



Just as her chaims reveal*d their blushing 

bloom. 
Just as her virtues shed their sweet perfume. 
Touched by some blighting wind, or blasting 

ray, 
Shrunk the gay flower, and droop'd and died 

away; 
Ah ! what remains but unavailing woe. 
Sighs that still heave, and tears that ever flow ; 
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And foHd remembrance that augments the 
smart; 

And all thfe thousand 'pangs that rend the heart? 
O resignation ! faith's soft sootMng child. 
Come with thy words,— thy looks divinely mild ; 
Whose kindest influence lulls to gentle rest. 
And pours the balm into the bleeding breast; 
Be every passion, every murmur, still, — 
Sweet Mary's gone!— resigned to Heaven's high 

will. 
Ah ! think how soon her earthly race was run. 
The end's accomplish'd, and the prize is won; 
She's freed from earthly vanities and cares, 
Escap'd a thousand ills, a thousand snares ; 
Yet still, fond thought recalls to mind 
Her last embrace, how tender ! O how kind ! 
She cast her deathly eyes on those most dear. 
She heav'd a sigh, she dropp'd a parting tear; 
With heart-felt grief, her sisters stood around. 
To bid farewell in silence all profound ; 
H 
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The last adieu was heard in doleful sighs. 
While lo ! her spirit's summoned to the skies ; 
Her broken accents now are heard no more. 
Her soul is fled to Zion*s happy shore. 
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LINES TO MY WIFE. 

Written on a dark and rainy Day when at Warwick, 

May 6thy 1827. 



The rain descends, the skies are dim. 
Therefore recluse I*m kept within ; 
And, as from business I am free. 
My thoughts are truly fix'd on thee. 

My Wife. 



O ! could I see thy lovely form. 
Instead of viewing thus the storm ; 
But ah ! — alas ! that cannot be. 
Although my thoughts are stayed on thee, 

My Wife. 
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I'm like a bird of passage grown, 
From thee and children oft [ roam ; 
From town to town and village free 
I go, but always think on thee. 

My Wife. 



I often wish it were my lot 
To stay with ihee within our cot. 
In mutual happiness so free> 
And shew my warm .regard to thee, 

My Wife. 



All hail therday 4>B which .we meet! 
Triun^phant joysof love's retreat ; 
And when our earthly {fteasures cease, 
O ! may I .die with thee^ in .peace. 

My Wife. 
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O ! may our olEqmiig, while on earth. 
Be blesBed whh a heavenly birth; 
And from all gnilt and an be firee. 
And meet in heaven with thee and me. 

My Wifb. 
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STANZAS. 



Ah me! reflection starts with anguish wild. 
And bids my tears responsively to flow ; 

Reminds me of the days when prospects smiFd, 
And every breast was warm with friendship's 
glow. 

When sorrow, or aflliction*s pain 

Around my heart's entwined, 
I mourn that e*er a gloom should reign. 

Where cheering hope did shine. 

The glittering stars* refulgent light. 

Which happier mortals see. 
Though with transcendent lustre bright, 

Is ever dim to me. 
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But rU implore that Power supreme. 
Which gave me first such heart-felt joy ; 

To yield once more its guiding beam* 
The brilliant way-mark to the sky : 



Then shall the Eternal Spirit shine. 
And point the course F should pursue; 

Make me each earth-born care resign. 
And keep the sacred end in view. 



80 ON THE author's TWENTIETH YEAR. 



LINES* 

On the Juthor's twentieth Year of Age, in which he last his 
left Hand by the bunting of a Gun, in the Year 1816. 



When in my twentieth year of age. 
In various scenes I did engage ; 
My former pleasures quickly fled. 
And gloomy clouds hung o*er my head ; 
My heart had never felt dismay. 
Until the twentieth day of May ; 
When near upon that evening's tide, 
I passed along the garden side ; 
And, as you here shall understand, 
I had a gun charged in my hand ; 



* The Lines were compoied by the Aathor when eonfioed to hb bed* 
and laboaiing nnder the sofferiugi snstaioed by the accident. 
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Some birds were taking of the fruit, 
I went with an intent to shoot ; 
When rd minutely took my aim, 
I felt a trembling seise my fi*ame ; 
The lock was strudk — the fire dispersed. 
The gun was in a moment burst ! 
And ah ! alas ! what was my 'fate, 
My heart recoils e'en toir^late I 
I senseless lay upon the ground. 
My streaming blood was all around ; 
When rd recovered ftom(my<8woon, 
I (ould but little stcength xesume ; 
My shattered hand 3 scarce .could ^iew. 
Rough scrags of metal had^ne through; 
I from the spot could scarcely find 
My road, for I was •neanLy 'blind ; 
My thread of life was almost gone, 
A locked jaw* had now come on ; ' 



* From the immense loss of blood, it had caused the jaw* bone to be 
locked; which ofteatimes proves fatal. 
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The doctors soon a plan devised. 

Their judgment had been often tried ; 

It was by strength and skill alone. 

That they could loose the fastened bone ; 

The amputation then took place, 

I tried all firmness to embrace ; 

But Oh ! my thoughts, the dreadful pain 

Brought forth my sighs — my tears amain ; 

Oh ! 'twas an awful scene indeed, 

I thought I felt my heart to bleed ; 

I had no friend, tny mind to cheer,* 

To wipe away the falling tear ; 

My sunken eyes, my pallid cheek. 

My faltering tongue would something speak ; 

My quivering lips would something hint. 

In broken accents, not distinct. 

My God now raised me up again. 

And eas*d me of my lingering pain. 

* Far airajR from home and friends, at the time of the accident. 
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My valued limb is gone! — 'tis lost! 

No more of it I now can boast ; 

But still my Grod I ought to prize. 

For he preserved my precious eyes ; 

And, with my life I still am spar'd, 

I may repent, and get prepared. 

To meet at the tribunal seat. 

To bow before my Saviour's feet: — 

Then may I hear dear Jesus say, 

** Come on, ye bless'd, this is your way; 

Haste on to Zion's happy shore. 

To reign with me for evermore." 
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THE 

MUSICAL BELLS OF MERIDEN 



What tuneful sounds are those I hear^ 
Warbling so soft, so sweet, so clear? 
'Tis not the night-bird's dulcet lay, 
That carols in the month of May, 
But floating down the moonlight glen. 
They are the bells of Meriden. 



Like spell-bound wight, in armour'd hall, 

I, listening, heard the water-fall ; 

And, while the sleeping winds were still. 

In yonder wood, on yonder hill. 

The turret-clock struck twelve, and then 

Chim*d the sweet bells of Meriden. 



THB MUSICAL BELLS OF MBRIDBN. 85 

Ye who for pleasure idly roam. 
And willing make an inn your home. 
During the live-long summer's day. 
Hither repair, and welcome stay. 
To hear in this ddightfiil glen. 
The soft-ton*d bells of Meriden. • 
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LINES 

On vitUing tke Shrine of Shakspeare in Stratford upon 

Avon Church* 



O Shakspeare! Shakspeare! I am near thy 

dust; 
Beneath, thy bones— above my head, thy bust ! 
Though fairer marble deck the spacious dome. 
Be doubly honoured thine immortal tomb ; 
Thou, whom the sons of men for ever style 
The pride and honour of the British Isle ; 
Avonion Bard ! with warmth this heart of mine 
Would humbly bow and bend before thy shrine, — 
Kiss the cold slab that wraps from human sight 
Him, who gave genius life, and nature light ; 
Yet let me cease the strain of needless praise. 
And yield to others who have nobler lays ; 
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Enough for me awhile to linger here. 
And drop the silent tributary tear ! 
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LINES 

On the Death of an amiable Child. 



Adieu ! thou short-liv'd chann, adieu ! 
Just sheiivn and banish'd from our view I 
A thousand hopes, — thy parents' pride. 
And fondest wishes, with thee died ; 
Those pallid cheeks no more we view 
Outlive the morn's vermilion hue ; 
No more our eager thoughts presage 
The beauties of her ripen'd age ; 
Within the fondling mother's breast. 
She saw her youthful form confess'd ; 
No more she hangs upon her smiles, 
Her lisping lips, her mimic wiles ; 
Farewell ! thou short-liv'd charm, farewell ! 
O may'st thou e'er with Jesus dwell ! 
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Co tift fiHtmovp 



OF 



A DEPARTED FRIEND. 



O Wondrous Power! that views my humble 
muse, 
And knows the workings of my throbbing 

« 

heart. 
The spirit of the just in me infuse. 
That I from virtue never may depart. 



To drop a tear upon departed worth. 
Is all the rustic bard has to bestow ; 

Respect is due unto our kindred earth. 
But mine the tribute of the deepest woe. 
I 3 



90 TO THE MEMORY OF A FRIEND* 

Ah ! faithful memory, while thou dost reign. 
My eyes can ne'er keep back the flowing tear ; 

Ah no ! oblivion's charms I court in vain, 
I cannot lose her form — her face so dear. 



But now in dreary solitude I roam. 

And count the tedious moments as they fly ; 

The silent grove is where I find a home — 
There, undisturbed, I vent the painful sigh. 



Tranquil the feelings of the good and just ; 

Such were my friend's, the mildest of the mild ; 
In her Redeemer she did faithful trust. 

And calmly on eternity she smil'd. 



Her lips I kiss'd though fetter'd fast in death. 
The last fond look I gave, and left the room ; 

And, with an aching heart and sobbing breath, 
I saw her laid within the loathsome tomb. 
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O Power Supreme! All -good, All-wise, 
Who took her spirit to the realms of joy. 

That paradise above the blue arch*d skies. 
To taste the pleasures that will never cloy, — 



O Power Benign ! that views my humble muse. 
And knows the workings of my throbbing heart. 

The spirit of the just in me infuse. 
That I from virtue never may depart. 
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THERE IS A SMILE, &c. 



Thbrk is a smile which often plays 
With seeming gladness on the cheek ; 

A smile which speaks of outward ease. 
Although the uneasy bosom break ; 



When it appears to light the eye. 

We think we see contentment there ; 
Yet scarce it hides the deep-heav'd sigh- 
- Yet scarce conceals the glistening tear 



So when we view the glow-worm's rays. 
The sparkling gem we ne*er suspect. 

Nor think the shining insect preys 
On the young leaf it seems to deck. 
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STANZAS 

On mewing the Mansion and Gardens qfthe Earl of Plymouth, 

at HeweUy July 2nd, 1827. 



The Mansion. 

Hail, beauteous mansion! whose majestic form 
Has caught my stedfast and admiring gaze ; 

The grand erection, grac'd with many a charm. 
Forms a fit subject for the poet's lays. 



In musing, pleasing thought, I look'd around. 
Reviewed, and re-review'd the stately dome ; 

Where taste refin'd and genius stand displayed. 
To grace the pleasing and attractive home. 
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The Gardens. 

O sweet enchantment ! fram'd by nature's power. 
Amidst the mazes of this sylvan scene ; 

Here I enjoy the solitary bower. 

And here the verdant beauties smile serene. 



Amidst these devious walks I love to stray. 
And hear the rippling waters gently roll ; 

It seems to steal each woe-bom thought away. 
And soothe the tumults of the troubled soul. 



These mingled charms, so marvellously wrought. 
With lively pleasure fix the wondering sight. 

Exalt the mind, inspire becoming thought. 
And fill the ravished senses with delight. 



There I would sing the grotto's calm retreat. 
Where art, assisting nature, charms my sight ; 
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And thitlier tempt the stranger's wandering feet. 
Where freshening zephyrs do the bard invite. 



Taste there her thousand graceful forms arrays. 
And varied beauties weave a magic chain ; 

'Tis there the gurgling fountain gaily plays. 
And sylphs and naiads hold their peaceful 
reign. 



Would that my pen had skill and power to paint 
The raptur'd feelings which these scenes in- 
spire ; 

Its feeble touches are too poor and faint, 
They lack the genius of poetic fire. 



96 AN ADDRESS TO THB AUTHOR. 



AN ADDRESS 

TO 

THE AUTHOR OF THE " THRASHER," 

After reading a Part of hia MawueripU, 



BY MR. JAMES HATTON. 



Woreeiter, 1827- 

No parasite, with passion feign'd. 

Attempts his humble village-lore ; 
'Tis from a heart to friendship trained, 

I add this tribute to thy stoie. 



With nature*s art, and freedom's will, 

I dedicate in simple lay; 
But ah ! too true, I've not the skill. 

To issue forth one feeble ray. 
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Moorhouse, in thee I find a treasore. 

Nor of neglect do I complain ; 
Long in my memory time will measure 

Thy friendship, and thy lively strain. 

No pedant, with officious worth. 

Up to Parnassus dares to climb ; 
'Tis friendship gives my thoughts a birth. 

And God who gives me skill to rhyme. 

Could I as deftly wield the quill 

As you, my cheerful Repton bard ; 
I'd sit me by some murmuring rill. 

And write, to find a like reward. 

Ye wood-nymphs, hasten to his bower. 
Ye peaceful zephyrs, o*er him reign ; 

Fortune, thy gifts upon him shower. 
And, Salus,* keep him far from pain. 

1 . - ■ . ... ■ ■ ■? ■ :. — . !• r ■ ,1 nm - 

* Goddess of Health. 
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O may Lubentia* be thy bride ! 

And M nemosyne,t in all her art, 
Over thy favoured brain preside. 

That thou may'st plead the Thrasher^s part. 

Thy Thrasher is true nature's queen, 
(For I can mow, sow, reap, and thrash ;) 

And he who's view'd its every scene. 
Can never say thou'st written trash. 

Let well-fed fools, with insult sneer. 
And critics thrash with envy's stroke ; 

Thy patrons' names thy course shall steer. 
Their malice and their wit provoke. 

O Moorhouse ! Moorhouse ! what's this life. 
Without we love — are lov'd by others ! 

The bosom fill'd with envious strife, 
The worst of worthless men discovers. 

* Goddeit of Pleasare. f Goddeti of Memorf . 



AN ADDRESS TO THE AUTHOR. 99 

I've view'd this life with steady care. 
And seen mankind cheat one another. 

And with ingratitude's rough ware. 
Brother act unkind to brother ! 



But God is just in all his power. 
In what he gives, or yet denies ; 

With smiles I'll meet the varying hour. 
And learn my Maker's love to prize. 



Together we have sung ** All's Well," 
And many other lively strain : 

But soon, ah, soon ! the passing-bell 
May call us on our last campaign. 



'Tis thine, religion, us to guide. 

And lead us through the vale of death ; 

Then, while the earth our frame shall hide. 
Our soul inhales immortal breath ! 



100 AN ADDRESS TO THE AUTHOR. 

Write on, and merit's just regard 
Will hail thy lines with pure delight ; 

The muses hold thee as their ward. 
Inspired by them, thou must be right. 



So when the Thrasher, Father Time, — 
Shall bid his footman (Kill-all) Death 

To send you to a better clime. 

May you with pleasure yield your breath! 
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ON MISSPENT TIME. 



From boyish days, to manhood's prime, 
Men seldom think of Father Time, 

And use him ofttimes sadly ; 
They say, " Could we retain the road. 
Ourselves from faults we would unload. 

We would not act so madly. " 



'Tis thus men talk, and that is all. 
Until eternity doth call ; 

When Time says, "Friend, you're dying:" 
And then, if they could longer live. 
They would their earthly treasure give ; 

But Time says, "No: I'm flying." 
K 3 
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Stretch'd on the bed of death, in pain, 
Conscience, then rushing to the brain. 

Brings forth his bill of errors ; 
The hour-glass rais'd — the end is run. 
And all our works on earth are done; 

The soul finds bliss, or terrors. 
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ON THE 

SEASONS OF THE YEAR. 



When January-month comes in. 
Then a new year we do begin. 

To pass our time away ; 
No fragrant flower there's to be found. 
Upon the waste and dreary ground. 

But all is in decay. 

When the first month, so call'd, is gone. 
Then February doth come on. 

With frosts and sleets of snow. 
Which quickly stop the murmuring brooks ; 
The fruitless forest barren looks. 

And storms and tempest blow. 
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Then rugged March, the next we find, 
With storms of hail, and blustering wind. 

When rooks begin to pair ; 
The primrose and the violets blue, 
Display their pale and pleasing hue, 

To shew us spring is near. 

Next April comes with gentle showers. 
And brings to light the different flowers 

Which deck the meadows fine ; 
The feathered throng employ their throats. 
And tune their pretty warbling notes. 

While all in concert join. 

Now comes the pleasant month of May, 
When cowslips spring, and young lambs play. 

And coos the turtle-dove ; 
The pretty milkmaid she doth trail, 
Under her cow, to fill her pail:— 

Each m84den has her love. 
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Then comes the cheerful mooth of June, 
When roses yield their sweet perfame» 

Which bloom and fade away ; 
(O ! then the days are at their length,) 
Just like a man, who in his strength 

So quickly doth decay. 

July doth next its course begin ; 
The hay so sweet we gather in. 

And mind to get it dry ; 
Each lad and lass, without delay. 
With rake and fork improve the day. 

Our cattle to supply* 

Augast its plenty does display. 
Which will the labourer's toil repay. 

The sickle now prepare ; 
With cheerful heart and ready hand. 
The crops are cleared from off the land, 

O then we happy are ! 
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September will in order come> 

And if youVe got your harvest home, 

And set secure and dry ; 
The labourers hasten, with the morn, 
To thrash and winnow out the corn, 

And furnish a supply. 

October does its work present. 
For then to sow we are intent. 

If now the weather's iine ; 
The seed lies buried in the ground. 
But, as the rolling months go round, 

Tis perfected in time. 

November with its dreary gloom 
Bnngs winter here, removes the bloom. 

And days decline apace ; 
Just like the life of mortal man, 
His lot is fix*d — his earthly span, • 

And soon he runs his race. 
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December comes with rugged frost. 
The beauties of the year are lost. 

And days at shortest are : 
No man his Maker can engage, 
To lengthen out his pilgrimage ; 

The voice is heard — ** Prepare ! " 



Prepare ! for here as in a glass. 

You see how weeks and months do pass. 

How soon the year is gone ! 
The reaper, Death, before us stands. 
Swift to obey the high commands 

Of Him who speaks— *tis done ! 
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HARMONY. 



O Harmony ! thou tenderest nurse of pain. 
If truly thy sweet magic e'er can heal 
Griefs which the patient spirit oft may feel, 

O ! let me listen to thy songs again. 

Till memory her pleasing thoughts shall bring, 
Hope wake with brighter eye, and, listening, 

seem 
With smiles to think on some delightful dream. 

That o'er the senses spreads its gladsome wing ; 

For when thou bringest forth thy soothing 
strains. 
So gently flowing, then the passions meet 
In one suspended transport, sad and sweet. 

And nought but sorrow's softest touch remains ; 
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That when the transitory charm is o'er. 
Just wakes a tear, and grief is felt no more. 
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PARTING LINES 

To W. V, Moorhouse, <m leaving hii House mfter paying 
him a Visit, by his sincere Friend, J* H. 



O Moorhouse! would my muse could now 
impart 

The friendly fetlings which my breast conceals ! 
But words are weak, expression has no dart^ 

And speaks but faintly what my bosom feels. 



For long as memory o'er my busy brain 
Shall bring remembrance back to think of 
thee. 

It will not, cannot, think on thee in vain : — 
E'en what you found me, such FU ever be. 



PARTING LINES. Ill 

Till Tyrant Death shall give the fatal blow. 
Our faithful banner shall be still unfurl'd ; 

Inscribed upon it shall be seen, '< No foe 
Shall separate us in a better world/' 



Approved of Him whose boundless mercy there 
Yields purest pleasure to their joyous strain. 

Where all annoyance ends, and every fear : — 
We shall not then have liv'd, nor died in vain ! 
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SMILES AND TEARS. 



Both smiles and tears belong to joy. 
And both belong to sorrow ; — 

To yoathy to age, to man and boy. 
And woman's charms they borrow. 



Tears oft are shed where joy is deep ; 

We laugh when grief is wild ; 
And at one time will laugh and weep 

The old man and the child. 



The heart that's freaking laughs — ay, laughs; 

The heart o'erjoy'd will mourn ; 
E'en when the raptur'd bowl he quaffs. 

Poor man may be forlorn. 
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The maniac laughs within his cell ; 

The king weeps on his throne ; 
And sadness often is a spell 

None but the happy own. 



Beauty is queen of smiles and tears ; 

In smiles she triumphs, — let her ! 
But fairer far in grief appears. 

And love then loves her better. 



Yes ! smiles and tears belong to love, 
And love hath joy and sorrow ; 

It shineth like a star above. 

That grace from gloom doth borrow: 



It shineth like a star above. 

Through rain, light sweetly beaming: 
How beautiful in tears is love. 

Through which a smile is gleaming! 
L 3 
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LATE RIGHT HONOURABLE G. CANNING. 



Yes ! thou art gone ! thy weeping country's 

stay ! 
The splendid meteor of the transient day ! 
How short thy date ! how premature thy doom ! 
How quick thy passage to the envious tomh ! 
Scarce had thy soaring wing its plumage found. 
When lightning game, and dash'd it to the 

ground : 
Scarce had thy rosebud blossom'd on its spray. 
When winter came, and withered it away ; 
Yet time shall hold thy sacred memory dear. 
Thy fame shall rise from out the lowly bier; 
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Freedom's fair form shall hover o*er thy shrine, 
The guardian genius of her son divine ; 
In history's page thy name shall never die. 
Till time shall yield to dread eternity. 



August 14th, 1827. 
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The cold rude blast of winter hath passed by» 
And earth will wake again in loveliness ; 
She will be young again, again will bless 
The sight, when glowing in the summer sky : — 
But man may mark his desolate distress ! 
The summer will return, — again return. 
While lifeless man beneath the clod we 
mourn. 
And him no powers revive, — no eye can bless: — 
For him, one season only is his doom. 
One youth, one spring — but one— one summer's 

glow. 
One fatal winter — two he ne'er shall know. 
One final home is his the dreary tomb ! 
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fiut Revelation carries us above 
This mournful view, and shews us light and 
love. 
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AN ADDRESS TO MY PEN. 



Thou dear companion of each vacant hour. 
Well pleased I view thee, and confess thy power. 
Now Phoebus faintly gilds the faded plains. 
Blow the bleak winds; and beat the wintry rains ; 
The yellow groves their falling honours mourn. 
And cavern'd rocks and dells their sighs return ; 
The drooping warblers seek the closest shade. 
Nor with their wild notes cheer the lonely glade ; 
A melancholy gloom involves the sky ; 
And the last blooms of vernal Flora die ; — 
Yet by thy stroke the vegetative race 
In fair succession rise with lasting grace ; 
And in this dreary hour thy aid can form 
A flowery landscape, that defies the storm. 
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With magic power thou bidd^st the tender fawn 
Crop the fresh buds, and wanton o'er the lawn ; 
And Philomela, with melodious airs. 
In dark December, charm a lover*s cares ; 
The groves resound, and on the smiling plains. 
Herds, flocks, and shepherds, join their mutual 

strains. 
When Whitehead guides the quill, entranced we 

hear 
Extatic sounds ; elysian scenes appear.' 
Hark ! Thenot grieves ! what nymph but heaves 

a sigh? 
See I Leya smiles ! love brightens every eye ! 
With thee, when night extends her darkened 

reign. 
And flitting shadows haunt the dreary plain. 
While youths and virgins lead the mazy round. 
And, raptured, melt to music's soothing sound. 
Alone I sit, and tune my doric lyre 
To strains that love and innocence inspire ; 
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When storms descend, and raging waters roll. 

To intercept the friend that shares my soul ; 

Then you my kindest, truest thoughts impart. 

Disclose the inmost secrets of my heart; 

To foreign climes transmit the tend^ sigh. 

Or call forth pity from the distant eye ; 

Paint the gay thought, and bid the sprightly 

tale 
0*er wintry skies and lurid spleen prevail; 
When anxious care involves my aching breast. 
With thee I charm my troubled mind to rest; 
In fancy's painted fields with pleasure rove. 
Or dream, delighted, in some fairy grove ; 
Where, spite of frost, the bubbling fountains flow. 
New zephyrs soothe me, and new roses blow. 
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JOYLESS JOYS. 



Oh ! when the heart is cold and sad. 
How worthless seem the joys of earth ! 

And when the mind's in mourning clad. 
How joyless sounds the voice of mirth! 



It is a mockeiy of grief, 

A pendent |tar of sparkling dew 
Upon the autumn's faded leaf. 

Where verdure cannot live anew ; — 



A rose which sheds its fragrancy. 
And opens all its richest bloom. 

Beneath the shadow of that tree 
Which hovers o'er the noisome tomb;- 
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A floweret, blooming o'er a grave. 
The wild luxuriance of an hour ; 

The slender grass, oft seen to wave 
So blithly o'er the crumbling tower. 
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THE PRESENT 

AND 

THE TIME TO COME. 



Hark! hark those bells! December's dirge they 

ring — 
December's last farewell ! yet still they bring 
A cheering sound, some little cause of mirth, 
December's death gives January birth ! 
The face is new, and in our bosoms rise 
A hope, that every year will, as it flies. 
But add some joy, some comfort, or some friend. 
And see some pleasure rise, some sorrow end. 
Yes ! and how deep they strike on every heart ! 
How varied are the motions they impart ! 
Some fond remembrance, or some sad regret. 
Is felt by all. In social love are met 
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Friends, separated by the hand of time. 
And now returned, who hear the pleasing chime; 
But many, in the year which just has fled. 
Have droop'd, and now are numbered with the 

dead; 
And many blighted hopes have been renew'd ; 
And many pleasures in perspective view'd : 
And as these bells will merrily chime on 
When many who now hear them will be gone, — 
O may the sound its due reflection bring, 
And teach our souls to fear the Eternal King ! 
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A POEM ON WOMAN. 



Who, in this world of care and strife. 
Doth kindly cheer and sweeten life. 
As friend, companion, or as wife? 

'Tis Woman. 



Who, hy a thousand tender wiles. 
By fond endearments, and hy smiles. 
Our hosom of its grief beguiles? 

'Tis Woman. 



From whom, so much, do pleasures flow? 
Who draws the scorpion-sting of woe. 
And makes the heart with pleasure glow? 

'Tis Woman. 
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Who, of a nature more refin'd» 
Doth soften man's rude, stubborn mind, 
And make him gentle, mild, and kind? 

*Tis Woman. 



Who binds us all to one another. 
With tender ties, of father, mother. 
Of husband, children, sister, brother? 

Tis Woman. 



When, hours of absence past, we meet, 
Say who, enraptured, runs to greet 
Our glad return with kisses sweet? 

'Tis Woman. 



Who, by a word, a touch, a sigh, 
The simple glancing of her eye. 
Can fill the soul with ecstacy? 

Tis Woman. 
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Eden she lost, ensnar'd by vice ; 
But well has she repaid the price. 
While earth is made a paradise 

By Woman. 



Bid me, with mandate stern, repair. 
To cope with anguish, death, despair; — 
All, all, undaunted, I could bear 

For Woman. 



Place me upon some distant shore. 
Round which the angry tempests roar. 
My constant heart should still think more 

Of Woman. 



Guide me to mountains white with snow. 
Where chilling winds for ever blow. 
E'en there, contented, I would go. 

With Woman. 
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Deep, deep, within the mountain's side, 

I'd dig a cavern for my bride. 

And there my treasure I would hide. 

My own dear Woman! 
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TO THE EVENING STAR. 



Fair Star of the Evening, how soft is thy ray ! 
Thy splendour how lovely! how clear is thy 
light! 
Thou seemest to bid a farewell to the day. 

And to hail the approach of all-shadowing 
night. 



With pleasure I view thee, yet mingled with sad- 
ness. 
As I think how the glory of daylight is fled. 
That past are the hours of business and glad- 
ness. 
That vanished is beauty, and nature is dead. 
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But yet ril not view thee with feelings of sorrow. 
For nature and gladness will burst forth again ; 

And glory will rise with the sun of to-morrow. 
And beauty and life will revisit the plain. 



Still, still thou dost tell me the night of the grave 

To the day-time of life will too quickly succeed ; 

When the charms of the fair, and the deeds of 

the brave. 

And the poet that sang them, there is no one 

will heed. 



But O! there's a morning, whose dawning so 
bright. 
Shall rouse man from his slumbers to beauty 
and bloom ; 
A sun shall arise, and his glorious light 

Shall scatter the clouds which hang over the 
tomb. 
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POVERTY. 



Poverty ! though from thy haggard eye. 
Thy cheerless mien, of every charm bereft. 
Thy brow, that hope*s last traces long have 

left. 
Vain fortune's gaudy sons with terror fly,-r- 

1 love thy solitary haunts to seek ; 

For pity, reckless of her own distress. 

And patience, in the pall of wretchedness. 
That turns to the bleak storm her faded cheek ; 
And gentleness, that never told her v^ong ; 

And meek content, whose griefs no more re- 
bel; 

And genius, warbling sweet her saddest knell ; 
And sorrow, listening to a lost friend's song ; 
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Long banish'd from the world's insulting tongue ; 

With thee, and thy unfriended offspring, dwell ; 

A lovely train ! whose lessons never fail to tell 
The way of bliss — O happy, consecrated throng ! 



TIME. 138 



TIME. 



Time ! who know'st a lenient hand to lay 
Softest on sorrow's wound, and slowly thence 
Lulling to sad repose the weary sense. 

The faint pang stealest, unperceiy'd, away; 

On thee I rest my only hope at last. 

And think, when thou hast dried the bitter tear. 
That flows so freely, — destitute of fear, — 

1 may look back on every sorrow past, 

^ And meet life's peaceful evening with a smile, — 
As some lone bird, at day's departing hour. 
Sings in the sunbeam of the transient shower, 

Forgetful, though its wings are wet the while :— 
Yet ah 1 how much must that poor heart endure. 
Which liopes from thee, and thee alone, a cure ! 

N 
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ELEGIAC LINES 

On the Death of my Wife's Sister Jane^ who died in the 
Year 1824, aged 19 Years. 



Alas ! those smiling features now are fled ; 

Her soul is gone, and left the body dead ! 

No more she feels the ruthless sting of Death, 

No more she draws her faintly throbbing breath. 

O cruel Death ! with thy resistless dart. 

So fatal hurling at her tender heart. 

Say were there none who wished and long*d for 

thee,^ — 
No captive prisoner, anxious to be free ? 
Why clasp her in thy icy, cold embrace. 
And bid us, mourning, view the vacant place ? 
Snatched from us all, when in the bloom of youth. 
The maid of virtue, loveliness, and truth. 
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A tranquil tear evincM her feelings deep, . 
To see her dearest friends around her weep : 
She bade. farewell to this vain world. of woes. 
Exclaiming — ''Jesus, take me to repose; 
O Saviour ! take me, ere my spirit roam ; 
O take me, Jesus, to thy heavenly home ! " 
The angelic choir attun'd their harps on high. 
And, joyful, hail'd our sister to the sky. 
When ghastly death and cruel pain combined. 
She was most fully to her God resigned : 
Oft did her voice break forth in sweetest strain, 
'' Soon I shall soar beyond the reach of pain: 
Weep not,'' she said; ''my soul will find that 

shore 
Where grief and torturing pain are felt no 

more; 
I, cheerful, bow to him who gave me breath ; 
At his bless'd will I gladly yield to death ! '' 
She cast a heavenly look on those most dear,— 
A farewell look, — then left us sorrowing here. 
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Now with her Saviour, joys unceasing rise. 
While ali his beauties bless her wondering eyes. 
— May we, dear Jane, thy footsteps duly trace ! 
That, with thee, we may see Him face to face : — 
Triumphant rise, and land on Canaan's shore. 
Where perfect bliss shall reign for evermore ! 
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ON MANKIND. 



As virtues grace the worst of men. 
And failures taint the best. 

They ne'er too hastily should be 
Rejected, or caress*d. 

Too oft, with undistinguished zeal. 
We censure, or commend ; 

With too much hate, pursue a foe. 
With too much love, a friend. 
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APRIL DAY.— To Narcissa. 



While April morn her folly *s throne exalts; 
While Joe calls Nell, and laughs because she 

halts ; 
While Nell meets Tom, and says his shoe is 

loose. 
Then laughs in turn, and calls poor Thomas 

goose; — 
Let us, my muse, through other subjects rove. 
And learn some moral — tnie-~-from treacherous 

love. 
O goddess ! thou that dost inspire my lay. 
To fair Narcissa useful hints display. 
Her faith engaged, her choice by all approved. 
The fair Belinda had confess'd she lov'd ; 
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No longer lurk*d concealed love's f>owerful dart. 
That from the unerring bow had pierced the 

heart ; 
Her generous mind the noble flame avow'd. 
And chose young Vincent from the admiring 

crowd ; 
Her Vincent's love the grateful choice repaid — 
He long had lov'd, he long had woo*d the 

maid: 
What transport seiz'd him when her band he 

press'd. 
With strong emotion, to his glowing breast! 
His beating heart a passage scarce affords. 
His joys to utter, with enraptured words: — 
'* And will Belinda, then, her hand resign. 
Consent to bless me, and be wholly mine ? 
Shall I possess those charms, celestial charms. 
And close thee, fervent, in my faithful arms? 
Ye gods! what joys my future life shall know. 
While all my cares are soften'd here below! ''->^ 
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Thus sigh*d th,e swain, in love, his soul away, 
Soft echoing sighs from her the youth repay. 
And smiles alternate mutual love convey. 
This month, this happy month, whose frequent 

showers 
Bedew the earth, and call forth fragrant flowers. 
This month was fix'd to end the pains of love. 
Retain its joys, but all its fears remove. 
Of mutual love, unbosomed thus, ah ! say. 
What turn of fortune could the rites delay? 
Meanwhile a fop, with lust, beholds her charms. 
And well enforced with wealth, and coated arms, 
Belinda's parents for Belinda sues: — 
What parents yet would rank and wealth refuse? 
Riches to them all mortal hopes display. 
Their powers they paint, and urge her to obey ; 
Tell of each pageant joy they bring, and shew 
From wealth alone springs happiness below ; 
With wealth come honour, dignity, and fame ; 
While love's an empty and ignoble name ! 
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Belinda long the mighty force withstood 
Of richeSy titles, dignity , and blood; — 
Long finn remain'd, long to her Vincent true. 
Yet wish'd these honours were young Vincent's 

too: 
Her hearty a heart of all her sex the pride. 
Was still, alas ! to vanity allied ; 
Her throbbing bosom mighty contests move. 
Fame and precedence militate with love ! 
But mark the end — the mind, ungovern'd, rolls 
Through passion's sand-banks, and o'er fancy's 

shoais ; 
Reason turns cunning, love becomes intrigue. 
And all the feelings against virtue league ; 
Loathsome is home, where strife disgust begets ; 
Abroad springs wanton love, and honour-debts ; 
Divorce succeeds — they separate bed and board; 
All scorn Belinda, once so much ador'd ! 
And now, Narcissa, would the plaintive muse. 
Through this Belinda, all thy sex accuse? 
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No, surely not I we may with reason plead. 
And shew, that by the pink oft springs the weed; 
That while rank herbs throughout the soil abound. 
And challenge fight, by rearing high around, 
The modest violet seeks contentment calm. 
And spreads, unseen, her fragrance and her balm. 



